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"The Epiſtle Dodicatory | 


Te the Patemtees, and Sg harers of their Majeftier Theatre. © 


Gentlewes, 

F OR Incouragement of this Addreſs to you my worthy Friends, 

I am. oblidg'd to-acknowledge, that a worthleſs Fruit, like 
this, ſtands no Ic indebted to. the Courteous Gardner, that lent 
the warm. Bed to rear-it,* then to: the 100 ulgent | Palates that were 
ſo favourably pleaſed to reliſh it." Your Favour therefore that ad- 
mitted it to the Stage,. and-the kind pardoning Audience that re- 
ceived it there, divide'my equal Gratitude, I confeſs indeed, if 1 
durſt,  ( for there was no (good will wanting, ) 1 had the Gme itch 
with the greater Brothers of the Quill, of committing this pubiſh't 
Bawbleinto ſome Noble, prote&ing Hands; had not a riſting check 
of Grace, call'd' a Blu(h, withheld 'me.. 1 conſider'd, poſſibly the 
higheſt Quality may forgive the loſs of two ſhort hours at a poor 
homely Entertainment, much eaſter then pubhckly admitting: ſo 
mean a Trifle, Dedicated and laid at the Fext:of Honour, The firſt 
of the two Fayours'is but a generous Condeſcenſion een pallane. 
But the prefixing a- great Name in laſting Print,. before ſo Nr 


o ++ 2 


 ving a piece of ſcrible, is a Conceſſion on their ſide too low, and 


and an Ambition on mine too aſpireing: And therefore though [ 
durſt be bold with it on a Theatre, and make 'em all my Patrons 
there, my Confidence, the Talent of the © ge, I wear not beyond 
my Dreſling Room, and durſt preſume upon Quality no farther, | 
To you therefore who were. before kind to it, ct ſend it for 
Prote&ion 3 ang chaoſe yaw Gentlemen, my Patrons, and-on my 
word I know not where \cou'd have pick tout better, forto pride 
my ſelf in the choiceof your ProteQion; and give my Patrons their 
true Panegyrick. T muſt avow to the 'World, that if ever there 
were a trae M:cen45 of Poetry, (at leaſt in Modern Story, _) that 
name properly and rightly, belongs. to. none, Gentlemen, ſo much 
Selves 3nd, to. prove this jult .no, Complement; but 

our -( which/indeedis mera then the: Laws, of Dedi- | 
cation oblige = to, ) if the Town wottd aYow me able to read, 
{ as that they} hardly do) Ide venture: to quote: one? ſtanza of 
Gondibert for thy Jaſtification; giving-this Account of Poerry. = 

Oh ! poeteſs Sence,. and of all, alone _ 

482 "The 15 thereſt:@ach State 

_ Wah Penſion treats; th this depends on none , 


32 Hhoſe worth they reverently forbear to rate. 
A 2 Now: 


' The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

Now -if the World has made (© little Proyiſion for the mainte- 
nance of the Muſes,” ( as kind -Davenentz too true Oracle tells us, ) 
Im afraid upon due Examination, that httle Bread they gather will 
be found almoſt all glean'd froma Theatre ; one kind honeſt AQor, 
that frets and ſtrats his hour upoa the Stage (as the Immortal 
Shaksphear has ir, ) is poſiiÞly a greater Benefaftor to the 'Muſes, 
then the greateſt Family of Grandees that run Pedigrees, and track 
Originals up from the Conqueſt. * | 

The time has been when as old Ber ended his Grace with God 
bleſs me, and God bleſs Ralph, viz. the honeft Drawer that drew 
him good Sack. So ſome Modern Authors with the ſame Equity, 
might full as Parhericall y have furniſh'd out one :Article of their 
Prayers, ( not forgetting the preſent Props of the Stage ) with God 
bleſs Mohun, and God bleſs Hart, the good Agors that got em 
their good third Days, and conſequently more ſubſtantial Patrons 
then the greateſt gay Name, in the Frontiſpiece of the proudeſt 
Dcdication. Poetry thrives fo little now, that./1 mnch fear the-fa- 
mous Sucklize himſelf was miſtaken in.bis own Laureat ;- for there 
are thoſe wou'd be glad to find that kind rich Alderman, bis 4p- 
pollo gave the Bays to, that out of all his heaped Coffers, wou'd 
either give or lend, to the faireſt of the nine Mendicant Siſters. 


No Gentlemen, the Pernafus bears no good Crop, but upon that 
part of it lying and ſcituate within your own Garden Walls; all the reſt 
of it produces only that unprofitable growth, that 'ris ſcarce worth cal- 
tiyating ; all other Poerry ( Dramatick only excepted, ) turns to fo lit- 
tle Account, that che Toy!'s as hopeleſs as labouring for the Philoſo- 

_ Þher's Stone ; the Utnderraker is cerrain to get nothing by it, and if he's 
'borny toan Eftate to'bear-his Expences in the Projection, his only com- 
fort is,” he ſhalt nor be undone by it. If therefore a few ſtragling Cinns 

of Poctrv gow and then ſtart up inthe World, the Incouragement-is {0 

much your own, that _y wholly root with you. And if the greateſt 

Dons of Wit, that carry the higheſt merit with'em, arc in Honour ob- 

ligd co this Confeffion ; how much greater ought my Acknowledgments 

to be, who owe or Ks co the , mecrly to'your Att of Grace.”* | 

In rurning this dowdy Brat therefore into che World, a like bon 
ro as j— neo and Kos an js 6194 erous a—— g kind- 
NEtS 1 112g 1t 1ntO , and the no els genergus, Knce for 
ftaading Vouchers for it, ſ this Opportunity: of publiſhing my felf, 


Gentlemen, -»:.. _ GO PRES Es OI of > F 
Nour moſt obliged, aud.moſt obedient 
EIN, | Humble Servant, © * 

| | "3 &, i George, Powell. 


| THE 
Preface to the Reader. 


£28 time was, upon the- uniting of the two Theatres, that the 
reviveing of the old flock of Plays, ſo ingroſt the ſtudy of the 
Houſe, that the Poets lay dorment ;- and a new Play cond hardly get 
admittance, among ﬀ# the more precious pieces of Antiquity, that ther 
waited to walk the Stage : And ſince the World runs all upon Ex+ 
tremes, 4s you had ſuch a Scarcity of new ones then > "tis Juſtice you 
fhon'd have as great a glut of them now : for this reaſon, this littte 
Prig makes bold to thruſt in with the Crowd. Wo | 
'Tx true, ſome of the Poets, the great Dramatick Profeſſors, begare 
to murmur, that ſuch diminutive Interlopers as my ſelf ſhould be ſuf- 
ferd, and cou'd ſcarce forbear railing at the Injuſtice of the Compa- 
ny, in indulging ſuch inconfrderable Invaders of their Province, the 
Stage. * | 
Now, T think, my Maſters, "tis. a little. hard, that thoſe greater 
firſt-rate Wits, ſhed come with top and Top Gallant, and thunder 
their Broad fides amongſt you, and a poor little Fan Fan ſhould be de- 
nied giving the Town a ſmall Pot-Gun. | EEE (EASTRS 
Be/ides, they have more'Cauſe to be pleaſed at the expoſing of fo-rwit- 
leſs a trifle as this, if 'twere no more than for a Foil to their own 
more exalted Sence 3 for Faith ſome of "ens need one. | 
Afier this Apology for their Favors ;, I am affraid, kind Reader, 
I ſhall find it a harder Task to Court yours; however, to make ſome Eſ- 
fay towards it ; Firſt I muſt tell you, that it if the Play wants Lan- 
guare, or any thing s/- ( or rather all things) to pleaſe you, mever- 
thelefs to take the modiſh way of Prefacing, and not undervalue my 
felf : I aſſure you, ( to the Credit of the Author be it ſpoken, ), tis the 
beſt I ever writ 5 and By Gad; ( as my Brother Bayes ſays, I 
cou'd not have took more Pains about it, had-T been to have had Six- 
ſcore Pounds for i at' a Venture + Beſides, whatever Confidence I 
may be taxi with, to ſhew what reſpec} I owe you, I reſolued-when I 
writ it to uſe a Conſcience in perſecnting you, and accor:lingly youll 
find, I ſhall not tire my Reader with over much length ; the Books 
{eller was in no danger of ſwelling the Play to Price two Shillings,. 
end'fball be thankful if be finds his Accounts in half the Summ: 
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Preface to: the Reader. 

So much for my Conſcience, now for my Civility : Look ye good 
Friends, conſidering that greater. blk Sa0d A "and £ = 
weightier, maſſier Senſe, now in Rehearſal, and Study, con'd not ſo 
eaſily be hammer'd into the Players Heads, nor got up faſt enough-;-1 
reſolu'd the Town ſhowd not be ſo diſoblig d, - as to have a whole Hilla- 
ry-Term with zever a new Play 5 and ſo 1 underſludyd, and jirckt 
vp my. little Whapſter : This lighter toy, like a Dance between the 
As, inpure Complanſance. I could inſtance ſeveral other Obligations 
of this kind, but not willing to in{ift too much upon Merit, for fear of 
running up into Supererrogation, 1 am content to end with ſubſcribing 


my ſelf | 
Tour | Humbe Servant, 
Geo. Powell. 


« 
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Gentlemen, «ES Try | 
| Y Friend, againſt my will, puts this Camplement upon me, 
| - had he not been a particular. Acquaintance, and-a Brother- 
Actor, I ſhou'd have took it as an Afﬀront; yet though he writ it, 
I dare ſwear neither you nor I think it ; and ſo take it among ye. 


Ad amicum in bujuſce Tragedie Authorem. 


Grande decus ſcenx, ludorum fama, Theatri 
Gloria, jam lauro tempora cinge tua. 
Tam bene Romano tinxiſti verba lepore, 
*, Tam denfis Phaleris pagina quxzque niter ; 
Ur ſpetatores, poterint fecifle Carones, 
Et rigidos Curios, Fabricioſque graves ; 
Non te Cecropiz damnent Pandionis arces, 
Nec rodant numeros Critica. turma 'tuos, 
Ergo age, non meritam dubites admittere-famam.s. -' 
Nec pigeat curz przmia ferre tux. | 
Contemnas Rhoncos, noſtrx 8& faſtidia Romx, - 
Quz pluſquam naſos Rhinocerotis haber. 


+» Foaunes” Hodgſon 
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- »» . Writ by Mg. Mbuntfotr, Spoken by Mrs. Knights _ 


NE. Plays rs ſtall the-Cry q the who!e Town, 

L V- Therefore to day, young Powell gives you one; | - 
The fellow never writ before this time, | 
And I am comte to plead his Cauſe in Rhime 

You may be ſute that writing is grown ſcarc?, 

IVhen liefets #þ for Proſe, and 1 for Verſe ; 

Variety of Plays, like Women, -all 

Dejire, and both, when had; grow dull: 

Wimen and Plays are both untertait to | 

W cannot ſwear theyr ſound, till try'd by you 

If a Play's bad, *tzs but three hours enduring, 

But Women often coft you three months curing, + 
From an"ill Play, edch to th? Tavern runs, 

Curſing the Poet, and his themory drowns, > 
Drinking Damnation t6 hit it fiz go downs. 

Our Screbley don't at all you ſharp Wits dread, 

He writes as Bullies fight, not for Renown, but Bread, 
T we heard there goes a cuffe with Poetry, 

Which many Authors know, call'd Poverty. 

But as for Players, Ps 

” They can no oreater curſe then being Players deſerve, 
For write or not write, we are ſure to to ſlarv?; 

Now all are leauing us to ſerve the Nation, 

Our men and we ſhall have a long Vacation; 

One Plague by Fire this Houſe hath undergone, 

Let not another be by Famine ſhown ; | 

Some for the Field in diſmal Red prepare, 

Others at Sea, engage in men of War, | Gf 
Woe be to us the weaker "oe here ;, | | oo 
What will become of every thely Laſs 9 

If Shipton's Prophecy ſhould come to paſs, 

One man will-never ſerve ſeven Women ſure, 

IWnen Womer'can intrigue with balf a ſcere ; 

What ſhall we do, our falling Sex to prop, 


The very day you march, we ſhut up ſhop. | 
Bilis muſt be writ to let each T, enement, ; 
We may find Lodgers, but they Il pay no Rent, | 


Be kin then to us, 16 you g0 away, 
Elſe ie ſhall reap no Profit Ly this Play, 5" 
- For Pyrat like, no Purchaſe, we'ue no Fay. Dramatis 
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Dramatis Per One. 
4 Ing of Cyprus. | I Mr. Powell. 

L.%. Meleander, Brother to the Queen. Mr. Allezander, | 
Tthocles in Loye with Marcela. Mr. H/:lliams. 
Menaphon, The Treacherous \ | Mr. Mountfort. 
Orgillus. Brothers. | Mr. Hodeſon. 


| WOMEN 


Semanthe, Queen of Cyprus: © © Mrs. Boptell. 
otra re £®) __ ing. " £ AMR Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
Statilia, Siſter to 7thocles, diſguiſed in Boys Cloaths, 7 x 

by thename of Lattimus in Loye with Meleander. + Mes, Butler. 
Armena, confident to Semanthe. + 44X Mrs Jeurden, 

Pages, Guards and Attendants. 
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TIT 
The Firt” ACT. 
-» Ir « 


SCENE. 1. AGarden. 


Enter Menaphon, and Orgillus. 
Men. Orgillus! thon tallPſt in vain of comfort ; 
()-- one ſo wretched and {0 Cursgdas 1, - | 
_ my Com _— EOEEes the Rocks, the waters; 
: e very winds haveſigh'd, & Brooks have murmur? 
Their kind Commiſerations of my ſorrow. (79) , DOIEY I 
Org. Deſpair not Aecnephon, you are not wretched, 
Unleſs your-own Impatience makes you fo. T 
Why may not ſhe in tine be'won'to' love, / 
As well as other women? Omy Brother ! 
Thou haſt been bred in war, and-doſt not know, 
The Subtilty, and Cunning of that Sex ; 
DYye think becauſe She has deny'd you once—- 
.- Once ! one denyall! yesa handred lights, 
Repulſes, Scorn, all her diſdain can vent, | 
Have been my dayly, hourly perfecution. 
Org. A hundred! is that all ? were their name Legion, 
A Legion may be conquer'd, fear it not, 
For time can tame the Lion and the Tyger, 
And with more eaſe a womans wandring fancy. 
Men. 1 but ſo long to hope, and be delay'd 
Is worſe then Death, to miſery like mine _ 
Org. Perhaps your Sufferings may. not. long endure, 
For womens minds Inconſtant are and fickle, 
Uncertain as the leaf blown with each wind, 
And Flexible, as is-the bladed Graſs, 
The'yl fly, but ev'ry ſtep wiſh they were tane. 
What they deny, they wiſh too were Snatch'd from 'em, 
They'l fight, but allways wiſh to be overcome. 
Men. 1 but Serenthe is not one of theſe - 
Org. How know'you that my Brother ? < 


67 Bis. | Men, 
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Now if you ever hope to gain your wiſhes, 
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Aer. O too welll RON 22 
For when this Tyrant Love firſt Seiz'd my heart; 
When my tormented"Sofil'con'd hold' ng! longer! |* 
Ito!d her with a thouſand ſighs and" tears, - 

The Secret which to keep wou'd have conſum'd me. 
With ſuch a raging fire it flamed within», © 

I told her all the cauſe of my diſtreſs ; | £# 
Yet ſhe did not alone deny my ſait, + | <4 
But with a look of fury, and diſdain, 

She gave theſe words (Go, wretch, below my Anger, 
May thy Ingratitude to him'that Lov'd thee, 

T hat rais'd thee Monfter as thou arr, from nothing, 
Dwell in thy. mind-tillthou-repent3{& rhy folly: - +, 
With that flew fram 'ime,;leaving ate.alene, - / _ 
My Soul all buyramg 1tke®blazing Ema 5; 

And ſince, .If I but offer;t9 'approach! her, 

She turns from every ward and' ev?ry-look, 

That moves byt for her :pitty;: as the Peſthlance,. _ 
Flew from my breath, and Baſlalisksfrommy eyes... 

O Oregillas, what cank thou! now: propoſe: i 
What Remedy is lefc to ſave thy; Brother:? | 

Org. What Remedy ? Timne,Patience,Opportunity;. 
The fiercelt Torrents of a womans Paſſion, 

Has both its Ebbs, and Flows, her tide, of Hate 
(Strong as it is, arid bears down all. before-it) 
May turn, and turn to Loye 4try:her again s | 
You know the King, now. Wars with the S:cilliens 5 
And leaves the Queen, and Kingdom to your Care 3 


DB <- t-46 —_— "4. _ - 


 Cou'd any thing more favour your deſign? 


Brother be ruled by mg:: you know this Garden, 
Is ev'ry night her walk before ſhe ſleeps ;-- 
Here mect with her, and once more own your paſſion,, 
If ſhe refuſes you again farget her, 
And leave theScornfull-Beauty,to: her {elf. 
Men. Forget Semanthe'! "tis impoſlible ! 
Sooner the Glorious Sun ſhall turn its Courſe ; 
Motion and Nature their great work give ore, 
And the Eternall Axis Rowle no more. 


Enter Semanthe.. 


—_— 


Org. Brother no more, the-Queen is coming this way. 


033) 

Be bold, and your undaunted: Paſſion ſpeak; +- 4 
Mean while I mw ON to JO ping, þ | 
- That Secreſy, and Silence may befriend you; S 

Mew. Oh how I burn } when | behol that face; LA O&1 
Turn, turn Semanthe, Cruell woman turn. | 

Sem. Bleſs me ! what fhournfull Sound was that ? 

Aen, Mournfull-indeed 2: ' -* 
And from the wretched*ſt man that ſound was ſent, 
That ever'ſigh'd for Beauty, great as your's. 

Sem. This villain here / how my heart ſhakes to fee him [aſide 
What mean you Adenaphon ? [ro him 

'ex. O I muſt ſpeak; 

Though Death with Tormenits, Tyrants ne're found out, - 
Stood ready far me; I'muft lay Hoye: you. 

Sem. &$a Subjctt ;and t*will become you. 

Men. O Gracions Princels, if that blefled form —, [reels 
E"re harbour'd pityifor a wretch diſtreſG'd ; | 
Shew ſome to me, to me whom violent love, - ; . | 
Has tortur'd on the wrack of fruitleſs: hope; ,. ; 
And anchor'd down my Soul in Seas of woe. - 

Sem. I underſtand you not. 

Men, Then farewell Circumſtance ——— [ri/es 
And ſince you are not pleas'd to-underſtand me, | 
(Tho? I have oft diſcourgfd: this Subject to;you ) 
But by a plain and eaſy way of ſpeech; 
All Superſtitious reverence lay& by, 
Tlove you as a man, and as a man 
I wou'd enjoy you; why dye ſtart, and fly me ? 
I am no monſter, and you'r but a woman, 
A woman made to yield, and by example, 
Fold it is L£awfall ; favours of this nature, 
Areinonr Ape; no Miracles I'th greateſt, - 
And therefore Madam — [approaching her 

Sem. Villain, Rand farther off ; Ungratefull Monſter. 
A Crime, which Creatures wanting reaſon fly from. 
Are all the Princely Bounties, Favours, Honours, . 
(Which with ſome prejudice:to 'his own. wiſdom) 
Thy Lord and Raiſer has Confer'd ypon thee, 
In ſach a ſhort time bury 'd ?. has: he madethee, Me... 
(From one obſcure, allmoſt without name; ) ; | 
The envy of great Fortunes ? have lgrac'd hee, ? 
Beyond thy Rank, and entertain'd thee,as' 


A-Friend, and not a ſervant ? and is this, ay 
ky B 3 | Thus 


WAY 4-1} 4 as defer. . 
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This Inſolent attempt upon my Honour, T4 ny bf fo bng 
The fair return of both-our ventured fayours, [of hng | 
Men. Hear. my excuſe. 
Sem. The fall*a Angels may plead mercy, 
And with as much aſſurance as thou, hope It. 
Tbis is not the firſt time, 0 - 
Your treach'rous tongue has utter'd this wild outrage. 


" Think not I'le Longer bear'your Irſolence 5|_ 


What Smiles, what friendſhips has my Lord ſhowr'd on thee? 

What a vaſt truſt has he repoſed in'thee ? - - 

By leaving both his Kingdom and my elf, 

To thy protectian : Villain think on this; : 

Andlet it quench'the Feavoir in thy. bloud. w 11: CC. dopiTP 
Men. All this I've done 5" and many a weary ) ahake, hier horad 

Have call'd theſe thonghts ro my moſt ſtrict remembrance - 

Brought my ſoul vþ to honours bar and try'd - 

The Cauſe of love at Confeience high Tribunal : Z 

But oh in vain, for now too late'T find 

There is no Medicine for 4'tortur'd- mind, 

But freedom from the torture it ſuſtains. | 

Therefore Divinef Princeſs — 
Sem. Ceaſe your Infolence, 

Darſt thou again with thy invenom?d breath, 

After I had forbid thee, ſtrive to tempt me, 

To Act a deed, which my ſoul ſhakes to think on ? - 

Know Traytor to reward this ſawcy-boldneſs, 

I will not only paint thy barb'rous Guitt, 

In its moſt hideous, black, Infernal form, 

And to the Injur'd King: preſent the Gorgon, 

But roufe too my own Juſtice and Revenge, 

Th unquall'd Crime, with forfeit of thy Head. | [ —offers to 20. 
Atn. Stay, ftay, bright Angell, hear me but one word, 


 O! tho? my fault deſerves a Puniſhment. [ Men. kneel; & ſhe returns. 


Greater then his who ſtole Foves fire from Heay*n, 
BeYou Compaſſionate, and ſhew ſome mercy, 
i muſt confeſs my fault unpardonable. 
{ But oh conſider what the/force of Live is. ) 
But yet indeed to own'a love to you 
\WVas too preſumptuous, and 1 do repent it. 
Sem. Can it be hoped, | 
After a practiſe ſo «dhort'd as thine, 
Aohuntance ere can find thee 2 0 D 
- 443. By your felf, 


(5) 
By your bright ſelf divineft Queen I ſwear ; 

\, And all thoſe Powers that guard your-Innocence, - * 
Henceforth I never will in word or deed LS 
Make Repetition of my Lawleſs Love. tn 
"Tis not the fear of Death makes me ſue thus, | Ter 
But a loath'd deteſtation of my madneſs 
That makes me wiſh to live to have your pardon, 

Which Granted, ( in your preſence whom I've wrong'd, ) 
Ile let out that Ranck bloud which caus'd my folly, 
Sem. No, Tiſe, riſe Menaphon, you have my pardca, 
And ſhall my fayour if you keep your Oath. 
But if you do not, by the Pow'rs that rule us, 
By all the fury of an injur'd Princeſs, 


Te lay aſide all thoughts of gentle pitty. 
And when thy life ſhall anſwer thy black deed, Þ 
Stand by with pleaſure to behold thee bleed— *£_ Ex, Sem; 


Manet Men. 
. Men. She*s Gone, for ever gone, and Lam loſt ; 
Ne're ſpeak of Love on forfeit of my life. 
O why was I pick'd out from all Mankind, 
To fix my Love on fo mueh ſcorn and beauty ? | 
And why ſince fate had deftin*d me to love her, | 24, 
Should any other man in peace poſſeſs her ? \ 
No, if he do, may fortune ſtil} purſue me, 
With all her utmoſt and ſevereſt malice, 
O "twould be rare revenge for my ſcorn'd paſlien, 
To throw a burning brand inthe Kings breaſt, 
And make his Soul feel tortures great as mine. 
Work ſtronger in my heart thon dear revenge, 
For thou art now all Muſick to my tenſe. , 


Enter Orgillus. 


Whoſe there ! My Brother Orgillus, 
Org. The ſame 3 What have you ſpoke to her ? 


Men, Yes, I have ſued,,” | 
Kneeld, wept, and begg'd; but tears and yows and words, 


Move her no more then Summer winds a Rock, 

She threat*ned to diſcover tothe King, 

All that 1 ever mention*'d of my love; 

Which had ſhe done, I know my Orgillus 

My Life muſt needs have been the facall forfiet, TR 


-_ 


{6) 
Whichto prevent, Pre bound my ſelf by Qath, * 
. Never to mention my raſh love again'e © 
| Org. And will you keep that Oath ? 

Men. By Heav'n I will ; 

But yet I will not looſe her unreveng'd. 

This King that detains all my happynefs, 

Shall livein Torments great as I endure; 

Curſs'd Jealouſy, that Poys'ner of Content, 

Shall put an end to all his quiet here; 4 

And ©O take heed Semanthe, for the Plot, 

The fatall Plot that's working in my Brain, 

Aims at no leſs a Price for my S$corn'd love 

Then her too haughty life who has refus'd me. 

Org. Isall your violent love then come to this? 
1 Have you ſo ſoon forgot Semanthes beauty ? 
F Is that bright Angell yon fo late admir'd, 
4 f Become fo very low in your eſteem, 

| | That you can talk of Aiming at her life ? 

| Men. O Orgillus | didft thou but know as do, 
it . The Pangs, the Tortures of a flighted-love, 
F Thou woud'ſt not wonder at this ſadden Change. 
For when ill treated, it turns all to hate, 
And the then darling'of oor Soul's revenge. 


Enter Nearchus. 
How now, the news with you ? 
Nea. Lord Ithoeles is juſt arriv*d at Court, 
' And brings the news of the Kings victory, | | 
in | Men. How victory ! Oh bane toall my hopes! 
Had he but brought news of bis Punerall, . [4ſrae. 
This ſcornfull beauty then pertips might yeild 
Org. Lord Tthocles the Herauld of his Tryumphs ? 
[{s he che Harbinger ? Curſe of the name— 
Nea. Yes my good Lord , he 1s. | 
en. Nearchus leave us—— | LE xit. Nea. 
Now Brother Orgilas, 
I do remember-the Kings wedding, day, 
Was Celebrated with all Martiall Paftimes, with Tilts 
and Tournaments at theSolemnity.- 
Where /thoctes this Fav rite of the Kings 
Got an [mmortall fame to your diſhonour. 


LE ©> 


** Repeats 


(>) 


* 
. 


Repeats it with a bluſh ; becauſe this opltart; U I | nods vine? 


In that days Tournament, had the kin 
Only to Guide a Fortunate Launce againſt me, 
A little to my diſadvantage., Cha! WT 1 
Meer Chance, the ſport of Fortune; for Heay*n knows, 
For years Pye worn the Glory of the Lifts, 
And nee was foyPd before ; but cauſe Semanthe, 
Was pleas'd to give the Triumph of the day, 
The Golden Lot of that one ſingle chance, 
To Ithocles, the fond Uxorious King, 
To pleaſe his Queen, muft ſacrifice his Soldier. 
The vain applauſe of this new-made Favourite, 
Seduced his Royall-reaſon to that poor 
Ingratitude, that the exalted 7rhocles, 
Was mounted in my honours, to Command, 
That very Army which I've led ſo often, 
To ViRory for this forgetfull King. 
Mer. Forgetfull ! yes. | 
Remembrance is a ſtranger to ingratitude : 
Org. Had he perform'd ſome mighty feat in War 
To out-ſtrip me in renown,ſubdued ſome Kingdom, 
Which my weak ſword had loſt, then't had been Juſtice, 
T*o're-leap my head, and ſeize my forfeit Lawrells. 
But for a worthleſs prize, a ſportive Trophey, 
For foyling me in a poor idle Tournament. 
To have my blaſted Glories all torn from me, 
Degraded, loſt, ſtript naked, to adorn 
This Inſolent rifler with my borrow*d Plumes, 
Is canker to my Soul, and ev'ry yein, 
Run poyſon at the thought. 
Men. O juſt Reſentments, 
And ſure my brother can't forget that time. 
Org. Forget it Menaphoy | Impoflible. 
By Heav?n it grates my very Soulto think on'c, 
OI have worn him ſtill within my mind, 
And wanted but an Opportunity, 
To pluck this growing Pheton from his Glory. 
Men. Now is the time, O Orgillus | my brain, 
Is full of Glorious thoughts for our revenge. 
Methinks I have already in my view, 
A Mapp of all the Miſchiefs I intend, 
To rid my thoughts of this proud ſcornfull beauty, 
And thee of Jthocles, the Man thou hateR. 


1 flew more fierce, then Thunder from a Cloud. 


"| SJ 
"m"__ thou be falthfull to me ? | 
Org. Can you doubt it , | 

When you conſpire the fall of hbeckiz SE: 
What is it I would fail taſliſt you in? 
The Mighty Conqueror of the Univerſe, 
Ran not more Hazards in his years of War; 
Then I wow'd do to take Revenge on him. 

Men. Come to my breaſt, My Brother and my friend.” 
Was ever change like mirie ? Some moments ſince, 
My Soul was all a-burning fire of Love, 


| But that hot Love is in an inſtant gone, 


And all my thoughts are now Revenge alone. [ Ex, Om: 
The Scene Changes to the Pallace. 


Enter Ithocles meeting Marcelia. 


Mar. Wellcome my Lord, my life, my thocles, 
Wellcome, O wellcome, from the bands of war, 

Itho. O my Marceha, do I once more view thee /! 
Once more behold thoſe dear, thoſe charming eyes ? 
By Heav'n,my Love, the King with all his Conqueſts, 
Cannot have halfthe Joy, thy. preſence gives me. 

Mar. My dearelt Jthocles, my "beſt loy'd Lord, 
© what a long and tedious Separation, 

Has this war made between us! but for all 
The fears Ive felt, the many tears I've ſhed, 

To think upon the many dangers you were in, 
This happy minute makes a-full amends. 

Itho. Speak on, and bleſs my ears with the dear Sound 

Of that Celeſtiall voice, Muſique more ſweet, 
Then is the Murmur of a {low pac'd Brook, 
When tis with thouſand little Pebbles croſt. 

Or the Winds Pratling *mongſt the wanton Leafs. 

Mar. But oh my Lord, when the heart of fight, 
Your Sword imbrued in blond, and your fierce mind, 
Employ'd about the bus'neſs of the War, 

Then your Marceha was not thought upon. 

Ttho. My unkind dear why doſt thon wrong me {ſo * 
By Heav*n the thoughts of thee inſpir'd my Courage, 
And when I look'd upon the bold Sicillians, 

And knew "was they detain'd me from thy Arms, 


And beat down all that did oppoſe my fury ; 
Not think of thee, why thou wert all my thoughts, 
And ev*ry dream ſtill. ſhew'd me my Mareglia, ' 1 
And when the King wot'd to divert his cares, 
With Feaſts and Revells paſs away the time 

I have retir*d alone into my-Tent, ———— 
And bleſs'd my ſelf with thinking on Marcela. 

AMary. And will you ever Lovethus ? ' 

Iths. When I do not, 

The Flouds ſhall run back to their Springs again. 
The Woolf ſhall fly and fear the filly "Lamb. | 
But my beſt life, when ſhall we Crown our Joys? 
Whea will the dear the happy minute come, 
That Marriage muſt for ever make thee mine 7 
What tho" the Crael hand of War did part us ? 
Now that is paſt, let us deferr.no longer, 

But make me bleſs*d above the reſt of Men. 

Mar. My Lord, you know the King's conſent is waiting, - 
And tho*I do, and will for ever love you,... © © 
I dare not Wed without his free Permiſſion, ' 

Since he has both a King and Uncles Power ; 
But more of that my Lord when he returns. 
My duty calls me to attend the Queen, 
And I dare Itay no longer. O my Lord! 
I had a thouſand, thouſand things to tell you, 
When next we meet, ( for we ſhall meet again, ) 
I will Command ſome happy longer minute, 
And then compleat kind loves unfinifh*d murmurs. 
Itho. My better ſelf, after ſo long an abſence, 
You may with ſafety grant one happineſs ; 
A kiſs from thoſe fair Lips wou'd be no fin, 
Good Night my Love, thou deareſt, beſt of women, 
The thoughts of thy bright Charms wou'd tarn me” mad, 
But that I live in hopes I ſhall poſſeſs %tm, 
Thy beauteous Imaze fleets before my Eyes, 
And ſhews the wond'rous Heav*n I ſo much prize. 
| F Exemt, 


The End of the Firſt AR. 
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SCENE. I. 


Enter Menaphon and Orgillus, 


He. E Comes, my Brother % Monarch comes, - 
Wrap'd up with Joy for his ſacceſs i'th* War 
To meet a Fate, far worſe then thoſe Sicillians, 8 
Whom his ViRtorions Arm has Lodg'd in Graves. 
For we have not alone Conſpired his fall, 
But what-will add more pleaſure to revenge, 
His Soul for that ſhort time. ke lives on Earth, 
Shall feet worſe Tormegits then the damn'd endnre, 
O what a Scene have we in one night laid, 
To ruine, both a King, Queen, and FayTite. 
Org. Brother you yet forget the greateſt Point, . 
The Phot we've laid, we can't perform. alone.. _.. 
But. by the help-of ſome that's near the Queen, 
We may with eaſe Accompliſh opr deſign, 
Armena, Confident to fair Sewanthe, 
I once did make ſome ſhew of Kindneſs to, 
And till the Fruit I taſted; loy'd rhe .Treez 
And tho" my paſſion does apace decline, 
To further our deſign, He yet loye on, 
At leaft pretend'I do, ſhe, ſhe ſhall ajd us; 


1 know for the paſt pleaſutes we-have had, 


And for thoſe many more ſfie hopes enjoy, 


| $he'1be aſliſting to what Ot+ Tack. 


Men, But Orziliws, will ſhe be faithfull tous? * 
Org. That is indeed againſt her Sexes nature, 
But if ſhe's ſecret till we've workt our ends, 
A bow! of Poiſon ſtops her tongue with eaſe. ; 
ex. Q thou art taoſt Tngenions at contrivance, 
By Heav*n'T am all Extafy to think, 
| her ſcorn. 


But 


(11) 
But Orgillue our Vengeance tops not there, _ 
The Scene of blood, will yet far higher wrow,. 
' For when the Kot, the. fiery Meleander, * - 
( The Brother to this ſcornfull piece of Beauty ) 
Shall from the King hear of his Siſters ſhame ; 
I know his boyling bloud will riſe ſo high, - 
That his wild rage will be his own undoing. 
Then, then my Brother, when the Royal Line, 
Is by the King's fierce Jealouſy deſtroy'd, 
Who then remains to-take the Crown but me, 
Ambition and Revenge have fired my Soul, 
And Pm Impartient till the-work is done. 
, Org. Brother be Temperate, for raſhneſs often, 
. Spoils thoſe deſigns that have with care been laid ; 
And roots up their Foundations———— See Armens : 
Now ſmooeth-fac'd flattery aflift my Cauſe 
And dear diſlimulation ftand ray Friend, 
Retire my /enaphen,it is not fir, 
You thould be ſeen till I have wrought her to us. 
Men. 1go, and may ſucceſs attend thy purpoſe—- C[Ex. Men: 


Enter Armena. 


Org. Madam youre grown a perfett ſtranger tome, 
There was a time when is was otherwiſe. 
Arm. There was indeed, but now that time is paſt : 
You did obtain my eaſy Love too ſoon, 
And fcorn the prize which was ſoquickly won, 
Now other beauties do poſſeſs that heart, 
Which once 1 thought my awn, but O fond fool, 
Why did my vanity extend fo far, -. 
To think that I had Charms enough to keep 
One of that Sex which ne're were conſtant yet ? 
Org. Armena, I confeſs I've been unkind 
But oh it was not without wond'rous reaſon : ' N 
Arm. Did I e're give you cauſe; No Orgillus, 
T he tender, Mother of her ſucking Infant, 
Was never half fo fond, as I cf thee. 
I muſt confeſs indeed I-was below ye, ; 
But ſure my Love might make amends for that. .. 
What cauſe then coud'ſt thou find ſo ſoon to ſhghti'me? 
Org. O my beſt life, think not Twas-'want of love, ' // | 
No my Armenia 1 ſo truly lovetthee; ! 7 3 tovillt ct 
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Nay then I have deliver'd up my lite-- 


(12) 
That to thee Ple unclaſp my burthen'd Soul, ro 1940 7 
Empty the ſtore-houſe of my thoughts and heart, - 
Make my felf poor of Secrets, will not leave, 
One thought untold that dwells within my breaſt, 

Arm. What ere it bemy Lord that does diſturb you, 
O Let me know't, that I may bear a part. 

Org. Thou ſhalt my Love, but oh take hetd Armens! . 


" Be very Cautious, and keepcloſe the fecret.- 1 1 4 


For *tisſo great, my life relies upomn't: | - | 
Arm. Can Orgillus then doubt me, Oh unkind, 


That very word Confirms you-do not love. 


Org. Pardon me deareſt, I'le diftrut-no more. & 
Know then, the King, the Queen, and Zhocler,. _ . | 
Did all conſpire my Ruine, and diſgrace, ..:; A 7'Þ 


| T once was favour'd, and belov*d at Court, 


1 was the darling of the King and People z 

But when the King was wedded to Semanthe, 

All that great love which he before had ſhewn me, .. 

He took away at onee from Orgillzs,,  ,/ . _. 

And ſtreight beſtow'dit on Semanthe's Brother : 

This I forgave, and thought it was my duty, + 

To reſign place to'ch Brother of my. Queen, 

But Oh a worſe diſgrace he threw upon me,. 

For #thocles, this upſtart Favourite, 7; .. / 

Crept into the opinion of the Queen, :... . 

And by her medjation to the King, : +37 
Got from me all the Offices I bore, and gave %em all to hins. : 
This, this Armenia, hangs upon .my Sou}, . | 

More heavy far then lies the Load on Atlac.. 

Bnt didit thou Love, didſt thou but truly Love, 


] yet might find a way to crown my peace. 


Arm. O name it Orgills! and if I fail, _ 
Teaſſiſt in ought that may produce thy quiet, . 
May I ne're taſte the Joys that are on Earth,, 
Nor the Immortal pleafures:dwell in Heav'a. 
- Org. Thou only Miracle of woman kind. - -. 
How cou'd I merit ſo much wondrous Goodneſs - :: 
Know then Armena to revenge my Wrongs,.' 
[ have defign'd the death o'th King and Queen. 
But cannot do't without thy.. kind aſliſtance. 


+ Arm. How: Orgillas! © :. 


Org. What d\yeſtartr.dmumna? : - 


2 — 
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613) 

To one that has determin*d'to betray me? © 

Arm. Indeed my Lord this is the only thing, 
I ſhou'd i'th leaſt have ſcrupled to have done. ' 
But yet to ſhew how well, how true I love, 
Fle ſtrive in this to ſerve my Orgillu, 

Org. O let me take thee Cloſer to my heart, 
My deareſt Saint, my.life, my Soul, my heay*n : 

Arm. 1 muſt "Confeſs I could not eaſily | 
Embarque ina deſign, of ſo much horrour ; 
But O my Lord you have receiv'd indignities, 
Diſgrace ſo infamous, and wrongs ſo Lowd, 
Enough to ſhake a Saint, or» of that eight 
That I have wonder*d you cou'd bear and Love : - 
Nay, but to think what crying Injuries. 
W hat vile injuſtice the ingratitude,- 
Of a falſe Court has heap'd on my dear Lord, 
Has ſometimes Rowz'd that Gall, that Juft reſentment, 
Even in poor, poor Armena, that I've wiſh'd, 
A Maſculine Nerve in this female Arm, 
Able to weild a Sword in your hard cauſe, 
And be my deareſt injur'd Love's Avenger. 

Org. My Beauteous Champion, my Lovely Heroine, . 
In what a mighty Sum ſhall I be'boand : F: 

. Arm. I muſt be gone, the Queen will ſtreight expect mc, 
But oh my Orgillus- with thee 1 leave 
My Heart, which ſhall be ever faithfull to thee : 
And tho? the world my fault will diſapprove, 
Pde venture more to ſerve the man Iloye, - [Exit Arm. 


Alana Orgillus. - 


Org. Poor Loving fool, with how much eaſe thou”rt caught, - , 
That man that wou'd Succeſsfull be i>miſchief, - 
Muſt by one means; or other, hook in woman ; 
Miſchief*s they'r ſtudy, _ miſchief is their Trade, 
And ſuret*was for that only they were made.” ' 
For when a woman once in miſchief Joyns, _ 
She's ſure to gain whatever ſhe deſigns.. . 


Enter Menaphon.. 1. 


Now Brother Tryumph, things exceed our wiſhes 3 
Lye wropght Armenjs up to ſuch a height, 
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/ (14) 
StYas vow'd is Beond is in or Revenge. 
Mev. Tis well, but letus haſt ro meet; th 
Hark $ Trompers Drums , 4t 
Shonts afar off. . 
Thoſe Shouts inform us he is near the City 
And if our Plot goes right, near to his Graye. 
Azain !. Good Heav*n|! [Sbouts nearer. 
With how much Joy they wellcome him to Death. - 
. Come Orgillus, let us go meet this man 
+ Who Swell'd with Conqueſt comes with Tryumph on. 


Trumpets and Drums on one 
On the Other, Violins, Flutes, and other Muſick. 


| Enter on one fide, the King, Meleander, Lattimus, Capraws, & Guards, 


' On the oth.r. The Queen, Ithocles, Marcelia, Menaphon, 
Orgillus. and Armena attend. 
The King and Semanthe meet and Embrace. 


King. O my Semanthe take me to thy breaſt, 
"And let me Grow for ever jn thy Arms. 
By Heav*n my Joys are much too great to bear, 
Shou'd I gaze longer on this Charmin fair, 
Such killing brightneſs from her eyes ſhe'd. caſt, 


1 ſhou'd not have the power to ſtand before em. 


Sem. My Lord, my life, O haw. ſhall I expreſs 
My wonderous Bliſs, to fee. you fafe return'd ! 
I ſwear [I think the Joys of Heaven too poor * 
To put in ballance with. this one bleſs'd hour. 

King. My dear, dear happynefs, my all I prize ; >. 
1 ſwear my Lords ; | and O;bear:witne. for me, - 
You mighty Powers that have in war preſcry'd me 
T joy not half fo much in all my Conqueſts, 
As I do now in this dear happy milaunte, 
Claſping Sementhe in my Longing Arms. 


CWhilft the King goes and Salutes Marcela *. 
[Melcatider comes. rowards the Oncen 


Sezs. .O wellcome Brother, wellcome Melearnaer, 
From all the'dreadfull hazards of the war, | 
Wellcome above the world 'next-my Lov'd Lord. 


Aele. 1 thank you op ROYAL, and I beg _ [preſents 
| Your favour for =Yodfhs my 'Þh les. pre erver-. Latrinms. 
| Lartimus 


"OOOPT""""O0g 


Trbo,. The more Ilook upon that Love ; 
The more [ ſee of poor Starilia in him, 7 Fo 
My Siſter who before this war fled from me, [aſide 
Whither ] know not, 'nor'for what Nrange Cauſe: © 
_ Men. Healthrand Succeſs attend your Majeſty, + 
[Xzeeling.] May all the Glories that your Arms have wo 
Be doubled on. you, and your 'Conqu'ring Sword "s 
Be ever thus Succeſsful *gainſt your foes. JET 
King. Riſe Menaphon, my true, my faithfull freind; 
O what return is in my. power ſufficient, | 
To recompence thee for thy wonderous care, 
Of my Semanthe and my. Kingdoms ſafety. - 
I ſwear con'd I beſtow a Crown upon thee, 
*T would be too little to-requite thy merits. 
Men. What I have done, was nothing but my duty, 
And wou'd do more, if more were in my power, 
To ſerve my Royall Lord. | 
King. I know thon wou'dſt. I know thy honeſty, 
To heas great as ever dwelt in man. 
And know beſides, that-ſhon'd I ſpend- my Life 
In thanks to Heav*nfor making me ſo bleſs'd, 
With Loyall Snbjeds, faithful valiant -Warriours, 
But aboyeall with my. Semanthes Love, 
"Twoulfl be too little, O my brighteſt Star! 
' Let mFagain infold the next my heart. 
Thus breathe my Soul into thy throbbing boſome, 
I cou'd grow mad with my exceſe of bliſs, 6 
And end my Life this moment in thy/2rms. Þ wenn 
- Men. How ſoon this mighty Scene of love will vaniſh,  - 
When once he finds my Poyſon working in him. [fiat 
 Jtho. My Royall Lord, ſince youre fo bleſs'd by fate, 
And Heav®n has given you.all- you candefire, 
Let me implore who want your" Reyall favour, 
Your kinh Conſent to make-your vaſlall happy. 
King. Q Ithocles ! it onghtis in my power 
To recompence thy Loyallry: and Courage, 
Be quick and let me know how T'may ſerve thee. 
Ire, Great Sir, upon my knees I beg forgiveneſs, - 
That | preſume to ask ſo' greats gift. _—_— 


But love Reigns ſtrongly in my tortur'd breaſt, 
And tho' I'me loved, by her-my, Soul'moſt Covets. 
*Tis your Conſent alone can\make-me happy. 
Since "tis Marcelia Sir for whom 1 ſue. | 
Aele Ha! for Marcelia Lord thoir fueſt in vain, 
-For tho" I yet ne're own'd my-Love to her, 
. I're Long-been her Adorerg «© | 
And have the Kings Coniſent-to'\make;her+mine. -- ; 1: 7 
Latt. Then I am Lot—-+::- 51. | [Afide; | 
__ * King. ?Tis true brave Jthocles. 
: Before I knew thy Lave, I'de given my promiſe. _ - 
 And-never can conſent fhe ſhall be thine, EY far 
Whilſt one ſo pow? rfull, ſtands in- Competition. TW 
Aar. O Sir, upon my kneeslet me intreat you. - 
Force not my Inclinations, "cis moſt true, - 
That I have given my heart to /thocles, 
And never can conſent to love another. 
. Meleander is too noble ſure to ſeek. 
The love of one that muſt deny his paſſion. 
Mele. Why Cruell fair ? am I ſo far unworthy ? 
That you ſhould fcorn me thus to-pleaſe a Rivall, 
He cannot more then I adore Marcela, 
Nor Venture more to ſhew how 'much he loves. 
I have the. King's Conſent — 
Itho. But I Marcelia's. OF | 
Mar, And when I e're conſent to loye another, . 
Heav*n ſhut your bright gates againſt me, baniſh me, 
From the bleſs*'d Realms'of your Immortal day. 
May I— $2.48 
. King. No more thou Cheap Ignoble fool, - 
That durft to own a Love without my. knowledge; 
To you my Lord I ever ſhew'd ſuch kindneſs — C to.Itho. 
As might have kept you from ſo baſe an Act, 
To Court thus privately a Niece of mine, 
Forget her, and Ile own thee ſtill my Friend. 
Perſiſt in it, and thy Life anſwers for it. 
Itho. Forget her / No, if I mnſt loſe Afarcelia, 
Death is the kindeſt thing you can beſtow, 
And 1 wou'd now moſt willingly embrace it, 
Since I muſt never hope tLobtain my Love. 
For you, my Lord, it ſhews moſt baſe in you [ to Mele. 
To offer to invade Anothers right, ' - IG 
- Our hearts, our Souls, are join'd by Solema ContraQ, agiT 
| And * 


1 


(17) 
And tho'the King's Conſent on my. ſide's wanting, 
Her Conftentheart yr to Be Cooked; 37 9 
[Therefore I know your Courtſhip will be yain; | 
Latt. Pray Heav'n it be—-—— [Arne 
King. Well Sir, leave that to time, 
But now. to ſhew how much thy vanity ; 
And thy unlook'd for ſuit,has moy'd thy King, 
As you reſpect my fayour I command you, 
Never make mention of thy impious love, [:9 Itho, 
For if thou doft, by the great victory 
My arms have gain'd over the bold Sicilians, 
"Thou ſhallt no more behold the face of day, 
But in a Dungeondark as your loves were, 
I'le make thee end the remnant of thy days. 
Sem. My Gracious Lord, let me intreat this mercy, 
To Calm your rage *gainſt the unhappy 7tbocles, 
Conſider love's the Occaſion of his Crime, 
Whoſe power alaſs your Royall ſelf have felt, 
And know *tis Irreſiſtable. 
King. © pardon me, thou Mirrour of thy Sex, 
That I beſtow one minute from thy arms : 
But ſhall Semanthes Brother plead in vain, 


He who feels flames as great as /rhocles, 
It mnſt not be; by Heav'a my love it muſt not : 


Condu& Afarcel;a ſtraight to her Apartment, [.:o Armena. 


And let none viſit her without my. Order, 
f LExit Marcelia weeping with Armena. 


Come my Semanthe, after all the Hazards 
That doattend on war, the happyneſs 
Of thy bleſs*d preſence, makes me feel new life : 
On to the Temple, where when we have given, 
Our thanks to the great Powers that have preſerv'd us. 
Impatiently le wait che approach of night. 
Then wrap in loves Immortall Paradice, 
PVle revell in unutterable Bliſs : [Exit Onmes. 


Prztor J1tholes. 
Itho. Strike home dear Thunder, end my ling"ring ytins : 
Did ever Lover feel my Pangs and live? 


Never was man ſurrounded with my Glory. 
Th? intire poſſeſſor of the Conſtant love, 


D 
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6227 , , fo 
OF one ſo Beauteong; ſo divinely, far, ave 
And yet am doom to famiſh in deſpair, _ 
So the poor naked Slave diggs in the mine, _ 
And ſees the Glittering Ore around him ſhine, 
Bnt does with hopeleſs eyes that wealth behold, 
Wretched and ſtary'd, amidft a mine of Gold. F[ Zxi, 
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Meleander diſcover'd. in's Night-Gonn... 


Mele. N\ Flght Clad. in black, mourns for the loſs of day; 
1 N-And hides the Silver . PanBlex of the Sky, 
That not a ſpark is left to light, the world, 
Whilſt quiet ſleep -the Nouriſher of life; 
Takes full poſſeſſion on mortality. | 
All Creatures take their reſt, in ſoft repoſe, 
No Spirit moves upon the breaſt of Earth, 
But howling Dogs, night-Crows, and Screeching Owles,. 
Deſpairing Lovers, and Pale Meager Ghofts. 


- Enter Lattinivs.. 


Lettinius here! "why doſt thou break thy reſt ? 
Fhis is an hour, wretches ſhou'd only wake. 
Why weeps my pretty Boy? - .. 

Latt.- ee Jour:SQITrow, '; 
And think It is-not in my Power to help you : - 
For by thoſe Sacred Guardians over us, 

I cannot think that dang"rous Enterprize, 
|] wou'd refuſe to purchafe yqur content. "#3 
Male, Alas | my ſufferings are paſt thy redreſs, —_ 


4 


P'S -- al Sn 77 Si | _ 
But Fer i tnane tnee for t re ood ove; 


I doat on one, colder then Alpine"Show OY 
One that would ra to pleaſe my Rivall,, 
Then live the Empreſs of the World Wirth me. 


Is there a cure for this ? O there isnane ; 

' For were there any pittying, God above - 
Touch'd with Commilſerition, of my prief, 
And ſhou'd deſcend to plead in,my behalf,. - 
By Heav'n I think ſhe wou'd with ſcorn receive him, "\, 
Stand the Temptation of a Golden ſhow?r, Fo. 

And Jove himſelf in all his ſhapes nnalter. - 
Latt. Might I without offence declare my thoughts, 
I'de have you caſt your eyes on other beauties, 
Search natures Store, 1-93 aw ſome noble'r choice, 
T*adorn your Nuptial bed. 4 
Mel. O if I cou'd, 
Embrace thy Counſell I were truly happy ; - 
But know [ love, and dye for that dear Charmer, 
And Cruell as ſhe. is,, muſt ſtill perſift. 
Another Choice! No "tis impoſlble : 
The reſt of that fair Compar'd with her, 
Wou'd ſeem like droſly mettalls to. pure Gold: - 
Latte, O diſmal found ! in all this. mighty Tranſport-. * 
I find but little hopes for poor Sratilia. 0 F Hfide. 
But yet my Lord — _ 
Mc:l. O talk no more Lattinixe, 
Unleſs thy words are praiſes of her. beauty. 
Deſcribe each grace of the Divitie Marcelia, 
Let every thing thou utter'ſt. ſound her name, 
And I will fit and liſten to thy Muſick, 
As ſweet as the Melodions Quires of Heav'*n, 
Or ſure Salvation to departing Souls, | 
Latt. Why ſhould jt be ſo ſweet to hear the name, 
Of one whoſe Pride is to be your Tortmentor 
Who is the Cauſe of all your ſighs, Mareelia? 
Who is't that makes you curſe your fate? Marcelra-; 
Who is it that unmans you but Marcelia ? - 
Who is't that pays your conſtant love with ſcorn * 
Who is't that doats on Jthocles, your Rivall ? 
Marcelia ſtill, whoſe very name 1s, Mulick, 
Sweeter\then the Melodious quires of Heav'n, 
Marcelja is the cauſe — «me 
, No | e "SPOT 
Mel No mores CHER FOu. 148*3 PE: 0 ug IF 
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Far your Officious loye-x grows troubleſome,” - 24 
Away,{ begone, and- leave me to my thoughts, 
Still art thou here ? 
1.2t:, Aias! [cannot leave you : 
Upon my knees I beg if you c're ay 
Forgive my forward Zeal, and-let me ſerye you. 
Vie to this Cruell woman, tell her all: 
Deſcribe each Pang that tears your Love-lick heart, 
Count o're the hours you walt in ſad Complaints ; 4 
If ſhe was nurs'd by any thing but, Tygers, 
I doubt not but to move be dhcl In her. 
Try me my Lord — 4 BEEN. 9 
Mel. Alas! "will bein vain; | | 
She's Colder then the North, dirs -* 
As Rocks of Adamant, and ſcarce will hear 
A meſlage ſent from me. 
Latt, Fear not my Lord. 
Ael O I have wondrous reaſon. . - 
But ſince I find thou wou'dft fain do me ſervice, 
For once I will Imploy thee ;, tell her then, 
If Poſſible, each ſigh thou'ft heard me utter ; A 
How much above the world 1 prize her Love: 
# Tell her what dangers I wow'd undertake,” 
To Gain one ſmile from her : wilt thou do this ?: 
 Latt, Indeed my Lord I will. 
Ael. My better ſelf, 
But ſee the morning-Star breaks: from the Eaſt, 
To tell the world her great Eye is awak*d, 
To take his Journey to the weſtern Vales. 
And now the Court begins toriſe with him, 
Go to her then my faithfull dear Lattimus, 
_ Lay ifthou canſt my Dying Groans: before her, 
And Bath her feet with tears to move her Soul. 
Latt. 1 will do all that Hes within my Power. 
Mel, Farewell my Pretty Boy, and ſome kind Angell; 
Inſtruct thee with the means to gain her Pitty, 


LExis Mele. 


| Tait. O miſery! wasever fite like mine !. - 
To Languiſk for the love of that dear man, 
Whoſe heartalaſs is Conquer'd by another ? - 
The reſt ——— _ of 
« Of my more proſperoup Sex compared with meg 1+” 
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Are Goddeſſes, in Glltr'ring Chariats ride. 
And maKe' 7 deſi ls ts 'their Pride; c 
LEx#” 


_ But, poor I, ſeek mine,and am deny?d. 


Jt 


S.C:E-N.E 11. 
| Enter Menaphon and Orgillus. ? 
Men. Now Brother does the fatall time dray on, 


That muſt or give me Death, or:fiflt revenge, 
For all the Scorn, and {lights were [thrown on me, 
By that Proud, haughty,and diſdainfull Beauty. 
This hour ſhall put at end' to all her quiet, 
For 1 will work the King to that degree 
of Rage, and younrys = - his Soul 
Can har any ſence of thoſe great wrongs 
As he oh = San Brom believe is done hi i | 
I know Immediate Death muſt be ther Lot, 
And ſure deſtruction tothe man you hate. 
Org. O that the wiſh'd for deed were once effeted, 
That I might ſee this Rivall to my Glory, 
Fix*d ina Dungeon, or his hated Soul, 
Sent to the place, where ] cou'd wiſh it Hell. 
Men. Doubt not my Brother, but that time's at hand, 
| Look on the Liquor this ſmall Glaſs Contains, 
Infuſe three drops of it, i'th wine he drinks, | 
So many hours his Sences will be ſhut, wt Foy 
And Lay him-in the Leaden hand of fleep, F 
Which when perform'd, we may with as much eaſe, . 
Work our deſigns on: him, as *tis to think it. 
Org. By Heavn thy Plot deſerves Eternall Fame : 
But Brother near as we can gueſs'the hour, 
Let it be when the Queen prepares for. Supper. 
Armena at that time by Inſtru&ions, 
Shall give Semanthe the ſame lleeping Draughts 
Men, Haſte then my Brother, tell her our deſign, 
Whilſt I infe& the King with Jealouſy, -- 
He comes this way ; retire, leave me alone, - - 
And doubt not but we ſhall have wiſh'd ſucceſs: . : 
Org. Farewell. | 6: TINS 
<7; And ineach path may Fortune be-Jpur Guide. > L Ex: OE OG | 
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King, flow now ay Lord? offefs\d with feriods 
$ 
£45. 1m thinking Sir, rl? poſ to _—_ a King, thongs 
* And in what pain wo honeſt man ty _, ire 
That fees him wrong; and'ares n hifn on't. 
» Xing. I think that man-who knows his Prince abys, 
' And yet conceals it fronrhim.meſt diſloyall, 
-- For ſure it is a Crime unpardonable, 
To think a wrong *gaibſtatr Anndymed head. 

Mer. But Sir, whep: thoſe that fdorit-are in Power, - 
And a poor ſhrabis al thad-otn accuſe *ow, STII 
He'd hardly gain belief of wit: line: foen, 
And death muſt pay the honeſt-fool þis wages. Wt S.- 1 

| King. Not if he can ſhew Proof-of what he fays-...._ 1: | 

Men. My Liege, I beg a'moments 0” I OV | 
For Pye a wond Tous ſecret-to etreN $35 257 

Kmg. Retire a while, 09 4 3y>41 by fe drendans, | 

© Now Afenaphon, your bug hefs: 

Men...O Sir, I've ſuch a Story-25 ili dork.” 

+ Your boyling veins into ſo-hat a Fearer, 
Will make your heart-ſtringsburſt, agd ſt a-float 
The burning Lake within **m. 
King. Ha! bequick: _. 6s 
Mer. If it were poſſible, Pde keep, it in. 


Lond. 


*4\ 3 « 4 
wir: 1 


But "t hes long ſtruglted/im my for vent. 
"My Lord Iknow too ſure'that you are wrong'd. 
King, Ha! 


Mex. Wrong'd in therhigheſt Point, wrang'd in your hopout, 
{pon my knees I kiſs this ProſPrete Earth, 
And hambly beg that which my tongue ſhall ſpeak—— 
Since it proceeds from nought but Love and duty, 
May either be forgiven of forgot. 
King. You have it, riſe, diſcharge aa open/ breaſt, | 
Atea. O my dread Leige, my words will raiſe a Storm, 
Able to Rtagger all your Royal reaſon - 
{ with my Loyallhearrt could cover fin, 
But love and my Alegiance bid me ſpeak, 
King. Speak then, and donct wrack.me with 1 delay : 
Men. Women, why were you made for. man's, atflition * ? 
The firſt that ever made us taſt of grief, es oe 
Andaflt of whom in Torments: weeogplins, "y ng po Ay 
i Aye 


i 


#” 
/1:f1 
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e Devills, ſha 'Angells, throngh whibſe dreds *# 
Our ke es are made moſt viſible, +. -- 
No Soul of ſenſe, wou'd wrong bright Majeſty : 
Nor ſtain thele —_ with ſuch Impurity, 
ng. Nay -my-Lord, leave off this Mi 

And gs. 2 me knowledge from a plainer ouRick ſpeech, 
Men. Then Plainly this-my Lord, your bed's abugy - 

O fooliſh.Zeal, that makes me'defperate, Wy. 

Your Queen has ſin'd, and done a double wrong 

To you,.her ſelf, and ſacred Chaſtity. 

O ſhe has loſt her honour, ſhe that looks, 

ANIES ———— is all Contagion, 

ing. How enaphon | Beware, think w a 5% 

Endenvout not to olaſ Semanthes virtue, here thou'ct gong, 

Had'ſt thou thy ſence about thee *twere. impollible PI 

Thy tongue cou'd utter ſuch blaſphemous Sounds : 

Therefore I pardon thee for what thowft ſaid. * 

And think it only the effetts of maliefs : * 

But if like this you add one Syllable more, . 

Thou doſt Pronounce upon thy ſelf a ſentence, 

That Earthquake-like will ſwallow thee. 

Meu. Let it open. 

Better that I, and thouſands more ſhou'd periſh, 

Then live to ſee our Royall Lords Difhtonour. | 
King. Ha! — [Offers to draw : 
Men. Do, 1 lay my boſom bare before you ;_ 

Kill me, becauſe I love you and ſpeak truth : 

Is this the merit of a Roman faith ? | 

Have I for this then play'd the watchfull- Argos, 

To found the very depth of her deſigns ? 

I had been mad indeed, a doating feo], 

? Phave told you this without Pd had fome proof. 

But know my Leige, did not your Rage devour you, 

And paſliqn too much overſway. your reaſon ? 

I cou'd relate a tale ſo full of horrour, 

"T would ſtartle all mankind to here it told : 

But ſince I find you'd rather bug your ſhame, 

Then bravely to Revenge the wrongs you ſuffer, 
Send to the Grave, this forward Zealous foo], 
That durſt attempt to tell his King the truth. jth 
King. Had I Juft cauſe, I, wou'd purſoe ſich injuries, 
Through fire, ayr, water, earth, nay, were they all 
Shnffed again to Chaos, but there's none, 
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(24) 
And therefore thou that halk Blaſphem'd her virtue; _ . 


Sha't have thy Juſt reward—, 

Men. Yet hold my Lordz- OT 
Since I am Enter'd in this deſperate cauſe, .._ ©, - 
And you think Death to. be my due reward, © 
Let me before the fatall Blow is given, © 


_ 0 
418 


-F 
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- Beg one ſhort .minute not to Plead far life, 
- But let you know I dye for Loyallty : | 


King. Which if thou doſt, - 
* Mex, Which if I do not, 


May the Immortall Powers at the laſt day, 
- Shut all the Shining Gates of Heav'n againſt me, 
- And harl me head-long to the burning Lake. 


King. I know thou're Valliant, and with valliant minds; 


© Slander is worſe then theft-or Sacrilege. 


A ſtep beyond the ntmoſt Plagues of Hell, 
And therefore I will hear what thou canſt ſay [Puts np his ſword. 
If thou canft ſew me any Certain Proof. ; 
(Which by the Gods it 1s a Sin to.think ) 

"That my Semanthe*s falſe, inſtead of threats, 

Thou ſha't in ev'ry thing find favour from me : 

But if thou doſt not, by my Fathers Soul, 

Imagine what makes man moſt miſerable, 

And that ſhall fall upon thee. 

Men. 'Willingly. 

I do Embrace this kind Propofall, Sir. _. | 

Know then, the man ( or rather Stile him Monſter, ) 

That does thus Impioully defile your Bed, 

Is Ithocles. x 1 | 
King. Well Menaphon, go on : ; 

Pe patiently hear every word you utter, 

Butſhall expe ftrong proofs ere 1 believe. . 
Men. Which if I donot give, my lifes the forfeit. 
King. I've done. : « 

Men. My Lord, you know early this morning, 

You went your ſelf to take a view o'th* Army. 

No body left behind, but I, and J:hocles. 

For having long before had ſorhe ſuſpition, 

I did indeed negle& my duty too, _ . 

To try if I cou'd gain a farther Proof 

Of what before I but ſuſpected only 3 | 

And having watch'd the Queen in the Garden, 


1 plac'd my ſelf unſeen behind the Bower, 


(25) 

When ftreight 1 ſpy'd Lord /ebeckes approgty 11. + - 
With all Ci hack of bs pms Lamift-rocy | 
He flew to the Embraces A OT Let! 
And figh'd, and gaz'd, and kifs*d,and-Qurs'dhis: fate, 
That he cou'd not Poſleſs that Heay*a alone : 
She threw her ſnowy Armes-about his Neck, 
Imbrac'd him Claſe, O Ithecles ( ſays ſhe ): 
Thou darling of my ,Soul _ be ever thus; 
Thus wiſe, thus ſecret in the ſcene of love, 
And keep it ſafe from the deluded King. 

King. What ſhou'd Ithink ? he durſt not ſure ay this, 


Were he not very-Certain of the truth 4 


Beſides the man was,eyer Counted hone 
He's you and liandſome, Yalliant, and diſcreet, 
And I my ſelf have prov'd his Loyalty, 
[Theſe are not Marks belonging to a Villain. 
O thou haſt wak*d me, and thy piercing words [ to bine, 
Have ſplit WF 0cfcis: ſunder;:and cou'd 1, | 
Live to behold at once the al end, | 
And ſee the World wrap'd in its funeral Flame, 
When the Bright Sun ſhall lend. jts Beams to burn, 
What he before brought forth, and water ſerve, 
Not to Extinguiſh but to Nurſe the Fire, 
It wou'd net give me half the Torturing Pangs, 
As doesthe thoughts thouw'ſt raiſed within my breaft. 
But yet I muſt expeQ' an Occular Proof, 
For tho? thy words have rais'd a ſtorm within me, 
I muſt have ſtronger reaſons that ſhe's falſe. | 
Men; Why then to ſhew you. Sir how much I love you, 
And with what Zeal I've ſtrove to ſerve my King, 
Fle ſhew theſe two ſeeming Saints, ( but Devills, ) 
Even in'the A& of ſin that needs muſt dama *em. 
King. Ha! Inthe AQ! it is impoſlible - 
Men. It. is indeed to.Nick the very time ; 
But I wilt ſbew you ſomething Comes ſo near, 
You may with eaſe imagine whats been done : 
But know my Liege when theſe'dark deeds are done, 
"Tis when they're very certain, of your abſence, 
Therefore might 1 be worthy to adyiſe, 
Early i*th' morning mats Tons Ong pretence, * 
That may detain you till the fo owing Cas ron} 
Then if I do not give y tain Proof, 
Of the Queens fallhood, 
=. v7 


[ dſoae. :. 


ARLTT. *\ T6 King. 


(as "7 
King. Ist poſlible 1'O this Land=Ci 
Made of Egyptian ſlime ! Acearſed wi 
Wou'd when | firſt beheld her tempting a 
My eyes had mes with Li , and inſtead 
Of hearing her Inchanting tongue, the ſhreeks, 
Of Mandrakes had made mufick tomy $Slumpers. 
Men. My Lord be Patient, ſhe before yan donbt : © © 
King. I will, nay thou ſha't ſee me wan "rous Patheat, 
For yet [ cannot think — falſe, | 
Tho? words like thine, ur, 4 with ſn h Confidence, 
To any man but ine, wou) turn him mad, 
Farewell my Lord, and ſee you keep your promiſe, 
For if thou doſt not, & Venganch, Hell, and t Jorrour, 
Shall certainly attend Thy Canker 'd Soul, a [9 King.” 


Manet Men. G 


Men. Row! on the Chariot Wheels " my d ark yr 

And bear my ends to their defired Marks,” - * 
He's gone with black ſyſpition inhis heart, | | 
And made his Soul a flave to Jealonſy : 
Let him go on, on to the Gulph of ore 
As ſure he ſhall when I have work my Fo 
Now to my Brather; © thou 
The Tortur®d Ghofts that acre "dark" 
Have pleaſant Hours to.what thou ſha enjoy 
For when the black Teſigns ar Frei, q 

Are bropght to paſs, then, then comes alt thy pain 

And O78; t never taſt of Peace again, 44 4 7 '" won Alt. 
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With all the 6 uſelef Jem, | 


-  Marcelia Ries... 


Mar. No more of this it ſuites not with my- forrow, 
For one ſo wretched, a and ſo.loſt as t— _ 
The Groans of Tortur'd ay 1 _ "NE Muſick : 
O Tthocles | Part*ger of m : 
With much more Joy, gh fn V aft. comentdnes, 
Wou'd I embrace my death withiathy Arms, 
Then live poſſeſsd 0'ch? Work thus fover'd from thee : 
O King, King, © my too Cruell Unckle ; 
With what a weight of ſorrow.do:you load me, | 
Be kind and give me eaſe -by-preſeqt Death: 


Emter # Lady. 


Lady. One from Prince, Meleander Craves Admittance. 

Mar. Altho' I hate the name of him he comes from, 
Yet that I may have Opportunity. - .: | | 
To vent my paſſion by my ſcorn, admitthim. [ Ex. Lady. 


Re-enter with Lattinius and Exits. 


Latt, Divineſt Excellence, whoſe /Conquering, eyes, 
Have made a Captive of the beſt of Men; 
Do not with ſcorn repay. his faithfull love : 
Ah Madam, hither I am ſent to lay 
His bleeding heart before you, and.inform you, _- _ 
He can no longer Jive without your pity; 
His tortur*d Soul will quickly leave its Manſion, | 
Unleſs your kind —_ t will. make him hap ci | 

d aboye, 


Mar. My, my Conſent ! Hear me you bl 
If I do ever entertain one thought 
Of love to any but my 7chocles, - 
Let me continue wretched, Rill a Prigner, _ .. .. 
And never know the blefs?d content of F reedom : 
This tell your Lord, and let him know beſide, | | 
E 3 | There's 


(28) * 
There's not one torturing Pan within WY 
But what's doubled in _ 6, pork Mt 
Then gueſs what pitty he muſt ere — ” YY No 
From one that ſuffers all this painthrongh him. © 
Latt. Alas his Crime is caus'd by too much ore 
Oh had you heard, (as I too oft have done _ 


The deep-fetch'd fighs have ſprung from bi ſad Rs | 


' Themany Groans, beheld this" fears ha 
His broken ſlumbers and hi; reſtleſs thoughts, 
You'd ſure make a more kind- *returg'then 

Mar. Never, Oh never, *is not-in my, power, 


My life, my heart, my love | is \thoclers, "TD Ic 


And Ira too firmly fix'd &re tobe Chiang! di 7 
Latt. O on my kneesItt me retutn hy tals! > 
Keep ſtill, keep ſtill this conftintr reſplation; ” © 7 
Bleſs'd be the Powers that have infpiry ey breaſt 

With this unſhaken faith to Frhocles. © (+7 
For ſhou'd you er'e conſent t6 Mdennies;”) -0 
That day that gives you him” muſt'give' me Death,” 
Mar. W hat means the Youth ? | 
Latt. O Look on poor Starilia;,” 
On her who loves above her life that man, 
Whom you can entertzin-with o mach ſcorn + + '/ 


But by the freindfhitp that was once between us | © 


And by the -onſtant love you. bear my Brother, / 
Lock up this Secret as you'& guard: your Tife, + ol cn! 
Leſt the-too fatall breath of a diſcovery, 
Shou'd Seal my everlaſting Baniſhment; 
Shut-from that Bliſs his deareſt preſence gives, 
For "is there only that Starilhe lives.” © * 

Ar.” O riſe, thy Brothers Tther in my" WY 
And what there is in my po6f power to ſerye” you, © 


You may with Confidence Command : bat- Siſter, * = 


(For ſo 1 now muſt calt You, ſince Ayako) 


Is made the full poſſeſſor of my love, Y5© 2.95. 4, 1o{ 01; 
You May be kind and tet 'me Lhd = lo 9 163500! 


For *cis a wondrous' Comfoft-to th?! af 

To have a kind Compamion in their Sorro 
Latt. Odo nat doubt it, for your” Qempiny 

Next Meleanders is my all I covet ;, 

And ſometimes to divert oar courafull hours, - 

We'le ſit, and talk, andTigh, and weep, - and With, ' 

T? abtain our loves, but O 1 fear in Yamh.” 
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. (39) 
Mer. We know ot that Heav'n Pities the Aid 7 
| Mean while, we twins of miſery and ſorrow, 
Will —— wml Tho true friends : I 
ele equa! re happineſs and grief; 
And beg foine pirtying God to ſend relizf T9 62 ERR 


andy 5 


SCENE.'Y. AGarden,.* 
« Enter King aud Semanthe. EF bo 
Sem.. My Lord, 1f I did ere pallefs your love,:- -- | 5: / 
If you have any kindneſs for Semanthe,.. / Fon : 
Tell me the meaning of your clowded brow; . - 
And why you ſeem thus troubled? | | 
King. 4 have cauſe: + © > 21 83 5429151 
O my Semanthe, in my laft nights ſleep, 1) to gt 
My troubled faneytias been ſo-perplex'd 1 oi: 1 
With dreadfull dreams, and hideous Apparitions, | 
That take away my quiets for methonghe, - 
(O dreadfult fight !) methiought the verge of Heav'n; -. 
Was Ring'd with flames, and all thewpper yault, 
Thick laid with flakes of fire, Pth midſt of which -. 
A Blazing Comet ſhot his threatning tail; - » 
Juſt in my face ; 1 thought ?twas terrible; 
But Oh what after came was that diſtrats me, 
I aw, (O that I cou d forget the ſight ) | | 
Juſt in that Bower, ( mark-what I ſay. Semanthe ) 1, 
I ſaw thee ſit, and in a ſhort time-aſter, / I nizris 
Lord Ithocles came with a lovers ſpeed, 
Imbrac'd, Carreſs'd thee, you requited him 
With Amorous looks, ſoft kifles, twining arms, . 
With theſe kind words, © my dear /thecles, . 
Let us be ſtill thus Secret in our Loves, 
And keep it cloſe from the deluded King; - | 
F Seizes Serhanthe roughly by the Flands.”} * 
But by the Honour-of Anoynted heads, | 
Were both of you hid in a Rock of fire, | 
- Guarded by flaming Miniſters of Hell, 
By Heavh I have a ſword ſhou'd make my way, 
Through fire, and darkneſs furies Death to hew 
Each Gangreen'd Limb of thee Infernal Sorcereſs. 


Sem}... 


(30) 
© Sem.- Mercy ProteQ.me, will you murder me ? 
- Alas! Icantiot gael the cauſe of this | 
| King. O Pardon me, Semmnthe, do not blame me, Pte 

For ſuch another dream: wad quite diltraft me :- 
But tell me love,.was*c.not a.dreadfull vifion ? 

Sem, It was indeed-my Lord, a. wond'cous one, 
Yet but a dream, for Thou'd ſo great a guilt © 
Hang on my Honour, *cwere but Juſtice in you, 
If you ſhou'd tear my falſe diſtoyall heart out, _ 

King, Thy heart * nay Strampet even thy very Soul. 
| [Seizes her again. 


. 
, , 


Tear it with fury from'thy Curſed' Carkeafs, 
And dama it ever in Immontal- Death, \,;' © 
Sem. Alas what mean you-Sir{- . 7 
King. O Iam mads | 
Forgive me dear Semanthe, for methinks, 
I dream anew, and it diſtracts me ſo, 
That I take Idle viſiens to be realls'.: - - 
Leave me Semanthe, when/theſe dreadful thoughts 
" Haveleft my troubPd breaſt, Ile viſit thee... 
Sem. The Heav?®ns preſerve you from thoſe. frightfull dreams, 
That thus diſturb the quiet of my Lord ; CEx. Sem. 
ws HV-9 } oy. King, Þ 
King. Can ſhe be: falſe! no: *tis.impoſlible + 
The viſion I have now related to her, ; 
Was only what Menaphon ſayd he - faw. 
If ſhe were Guilty, there mult needs appear, 
Something of a miſtruſt ſhe' was diſcover'd; 
But ſhe looks ſweet as':Reſes, and appears, 
Like virgin Lillies in unſully3d :Infancy. 
If ſhe be Chaſt then Meraphonibewarez: 
For I will have a dire rrevenge-on- thee; 
The torments us'd in:Blondy Maſlacres; . 
And more, if any more-canibe invented;, 
Shall ſurely fall upon thee ; .but-if not, / HP 
If ſhe be falſe, Deſtruttion- Ruine, Hbrrour,.. © 
Blond, blond,-.and Death, fair Infidel thy doom : 
And if for Injur'd love's Confummating vengeance, 
Beyond the Grave, one Hatter 'place there be, 
' In all the hideous ſphear of wrathiGivine, | 
The very Ceater:of damnation sthine, , - Ex. King. 
| The Endofthe Third AQ: b 
fs | ak THE 
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. The Fourth A 107 T. 


SCENE. I 
Enter Menaphon, Orgillus, Meeting Armena. 


Or Elcome Armena, what, is the deed done ? 
E vv Arm. Speak ſoftly ; *tis. | 
Org. How Long ? 
| Wo m. Full halfa an hour ; 
Have you perform'd the ſame by /thoctes. 
Men. At leaſt an-hour ago, 
The King too is ConceaPdat:my Apartment, 
And thoſe few Nobles'that Attended him, 
He has diſper*d on ſeverall Occaſions:  ' | 
Ple to him ſtraight, mean while be it your care, 
To fix 'em both *th' poſture that I order'd ; 
The darkneſs of the Night ſo welt befriends us, 
That yon with eaſe may ſecretly Convey kim 
To the Queens Lodgings, which when you've perform''d, 
Vle bring the King to ſee the” Dreadfull ſight, 
That Gorgon like will turn him into ſtone : LCEx, Men. 
Arm. O Orgillus, where do/you meanto lead me ? 
My heart fore-bodes, this ruinous deſign 
Will by the means of the Almiglity powers, 
Thoſe Sacred Guardians of "the ſnnocent,, my 
Fall on our heads. | 
Org. An Idle fear Armenia. | 
For *tis not in the Power of 'fate it ſelf, et, 
To hinder the deſign we've ſo well lay'd ; \ 
It is impeſlible it ſhou'd be diſcover'd, v! , ” 
Unleſs to one another we are falſe, 
Arm. 1 hope my OrgilluGoe4-n0t Joubt me, -. 
I who for love of thee cou'd thus betray, 
A Queen ſo kind, ſo Innocent and Good, - 
Wou'd not at laſt diſcover the dear my 5 
Whom I have forfieted my faith to'ſerve. - 
Org.. No my beſt life, thou dearelF, 


Tadpubtthee were a Sin unpardonuble, "uy 


— 


32 1 
«As muck as 'cis impoſſible to make 

A Return kind enough for 

But ſee, my Brother, yep th 
Let us retire, nd fix the dfe 


Pier Ki ing and 'Menaphon. # - 


King. O Meriapbon, thouſt ſet me on theneack; 
What an Appointment, O my tortur'd Soul, wor io 
If that the Center now this very moment; nt Mays oat 
Labour'd to bring forth Earthquakes; ind Hell open 
Her wide ſtretch'd Jaws, and let out all. her furies; 

I'de rather ſtand he ſhock, the bruut of all, - 
Then but to think "ris true that thou haſt told:me. 

Men. My Leige, ſhowd I nothea deſperate mad main, : 
Totell you this, were 1:not Ceptain'on'c , | 
By Heav?n I heard thedark Appointment made, ©; | 
Nay morethis very hqur ſaw: him go, 

To'th Queens Apartment. 135 4:50 

King. O Perfidions Monſter. * *5 
But haſt away, ſhew me the Scene of Luſt, | 
Let me betiold-her dallying/in 'his'Arms, - 

That I may ſhoot -with-ſwifter fate yupon- tn, 
They the Keen'ſt Bolt in all the Forge of Heav'n. 

Men. My Leigel will; -but-yet *twere requiſite 

Her Brother were a witneſs of her:ſhame ; 
And for the greateſt Plague to 1:hocles, SEzart was; 
_ his Marcel; too be a Spectator. inn, 7 S151 n/ L 
King. It ſhall be ſo, ſend ſpeedily away, -- 5 he's 
And bid *em meet me in the'Queens Apartmeat. 
Men. Who waits ? Nearchus./ + 


271 Enter Naas 1 - "rig 47 ; 

' Near. My Lord. x: The” } oy / - T1 J. | ' C ' -n [ v | ry yO 44 

, - all + 4b S857 | 

Men. Away, 1990511 gl 36 $en-ttgor; 

Haſt to Marcelia, and to Aelhandv.. M9040 av cd Te dias 
And bid * envinſianthyattendithe Kings ,. "HI $isd ym of .0 

x be Yth' Cys APArWeNRAts! YTECTCU ni? 6 919w 2202 \0 2 Rig. 
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: (33) 
Xing. Nearthar, & * $0 | ' 
Here take my fignet, and releaſe Marcelia, 


And bid 'em not ro make.a moments ſtay — [ Ex. Near, 


Men. Come Sir, now you ſhall find how true 1 jove you, 
Now you ſhall ſee the care of your poor Servant : _ 
With how much pains h'as watcht theſe brooding Monſters, 
And how at laſt h'as ta'ne %*em in the toil. | 
King. Light'ning and Earthquakes, Horrour and deſpair, 
O the high Billows of my Stormy Soul / 
If it be fo, Mark, mark me Menaphor, 
No Lybian Lyons rob'd of her young, 
Rowzes her ſelf more fiercely from her Den, 
Then I will do to cruſh this pair of Vipers. 
O thou ſha't ſee with what a brave Revenge, 
Ile tear the heart from the Adultereſs, 
And make the blood of the falſe Scorpion cure me. 
Men. *T will be but Juftice for to wrong a King, 
O Heav'n defend me, it is ſo damn'd a Crime, _ 
That Hell it ſelf before ne*re bred a Feind, 
Cou'd entertain a thought ſo infamous : 
But Sir, the time draws near, will you away ? 
King. Yes I will go : 


With Lightning in my eyes, in'my heart Vengeance. | 
| . Exenunt Onnes. 


SCAN. BE. IL 


The Scene drawn, diſcovers Ithocles, and Semanthe 


A-ſleep on a Couch, Arm in Arm. 


Enter Menaphon with a Light, follwed by the 
King, Meleander, a»d Marcelia. 


King. Patience you Gods, hold, hold, my boyling blood. 
O twere a rare and Exquiſite revenge, "ep 
To join their Hearts on my Swords point ascloſe, 

As their Ingend”ring lips. 

Mele. What do | fee ! 

Vengeance and Horrour, do I wake or dream ' 
Whar, Arm in Arm, Q I can hold no longer. 


Take, take Adult?reſs thy juſt reward — | 
"Draws. Runs to the Queen, andthe King ſtops him, 
F 


King. 


(34) 


King. Hold,hold,l charge you; for that brave Revenge, 
Is due to me alone, wake, wake, you Monſters, - 
That.e're I ſend you to th infernall ſhades,- 
I may a while torture your Souls on Earth, ? 
And let you know what *tis.to wrong a King. 


Ithocles wakes, an# ſeeing the Oneen FO on 
And: rrning round ſees the oo of 


Ttho. Where am I !. ha! What dreadfull: Vifon's this ! 
TE I do wake, ſome pittying God above, 
Be kind, and end my life this very moment; - 
My Lord the King —  }] ther 2161 
King. Yes Monſter 'tis the ſame.z 
Who is come hither to behold a Sight, -. 
Wou'd damn a Saint, and blaſt a Baſlalisk, 
To ſee two brooding Vipers mix. their Poiſons, - 
And a Laſcivious lewd, Adult*refs' burn, | (7 
With luſt far more Tempeſtuous, Flames far hotter, 
Then that great day when the yorng/ Chariotier, 
Miſled the Sun, and ſet the World on Fire : 1 
O I'm not able to endure the Torture : 
My Guards there. | 


Enter Guards Attendants, and Penthea. 


Seize on that Infernal Feind, « | 
| Guards ſeize Tthodkes, 


Itho. My Gracious Lord, hear me but ſpeak one moment : 
King. Be gone you ſlaves,and houſe him in a Dungeon 
Load him with Trons, lay more weight.on bim, 
Then ought to hang upon his Canker'd Soul, . 
When he reflects upon his Monft*rous Crime. 
Guards force bins out. 
Mar. Of ves, after this Qbje& ſee no more: 
O lead me, lead me from the difmall Scene : [ to Penthea, 
Let me no more behold-the face of day, 
But ina Phe fit for ſoloſt a Wretch, 
in darkneſs End my miſerable Life. 
There from the falſe deluding Flatt'ring Tongues, 
O Faithleſs men, for eyer Te remain. © 
An1 nee believe that Perjur'd Sex again. 
mo 24 1D Exit Mar. weeping led by Penthea: 
King, 


| (33) : 

King. Who wov'd believe 2 Guilty :wretel/like her] 
Cou'd take a ſleep ſoſonnd————- : - --fSemanthe wakes, 
But ſee ſhe wakes, nt? 1 | ot 1 | 
_ And ſeems amaz'd to ſee her lover gone : 

Turn this way wretched thing, and look on me. 

.,| . {Semanthe ruzs amazedly to the. King. 

Sem. My Lord the King ! O take me to your. arms, 

And ſheild me from that leat-devouring teind : | - 

O Sr, I've had a dream of-{o mnch horrour, 

"Twould Certainly have run me to diſtraction, 

Had not the ſight of you awaKk*d my ſpirits : 

But my dear Lord, I little did; expect, 2 

T*have ing your wiſh'd for company to night. | 
King. Hear, hear you Gods the Cuntiing of this'Syren. 

Look down upon the Sex which you! have made, 

To Curſe Mankinde and fill the world with plagues. 

O Devill, Devill in thy propereſt ſhape, «* 

How canlit thou look upon me-but with Horrour ? | 

Sem. Alas ! what means myLord?#ſure I dream ſtill, 

I do beſeech you ſpeak not ſack/harſh-words, | 

My tender heart unus'd to theſe. ſtrange ſounds, 

Struggles within me, as 'twou'd leave its dwelling. | 
King. -Peace, peace thou Artfull Strumpet, talk no more. 
Sem, What ishe Angry ?——' 7 © [ro Mele. 
Ale. Blackeſt vengeance ſeize thee. . 

Where haſt thou Impudence to ask' that queſtion ? - | 
Sem. Geod Heav®n what unknown Crime have I committed, 


. To Pull that Curſe from Maeanders mouth ? [weeps. 
Sem. My Royall Lord ——- ' [0 the King 
King. Damnation Stop thy Speech: | 
Go take this Viper to your Cuſtody, — [ts Baflanes. 


And let her not behold the face of day. 
Sem, May I not know my fault ?. 
King. Perdition ſeize thee :- - 

Away with her, let me not hear her ſpeak. 
Sem. Have you no pity'?:! : «77 | 
King. Dogs have.you nocars ?_ 


Sem. Stay but:one- Moment————; - [to Baſlanes 

King. Better ſwallow fire. 

Sem. Brother, Plead for me | y 

Mele. Sulpher Choak thy: voices: + ; © CExit Meleander , 
© 9. 7 1 Exit Semanthe.forc'd out by Guards.': , 


i os - — 
#} | ry {#? # 
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(36) 


X; ing OI amall within'a burning Eine, - 
My blood boyles: hotter then the- Poiſon'd fleſh 
Of Hercules Cloath'd in the Centanr's Shirt. 

Men, Had I not ſeen, I never cou'd have thought, 
Semanthe of all womankind was falſe. 

King. She, ' tis no. wonder friend, for by yon Hegv' a, 
The Sex is all perdition, | 
When nature ſhall all blaze and the Poles ctack, /' 

Hell Gape, and all its Sulpt”rous mines burſt out, 
"Tis only woman that mult light the fire. ©: © 

Men. O horrour ! what a empeſt have I rais'd ? 

Dear Sir, no more, Ceaſe this wikd rage. . | 


KR; Hg. "Pre done—-'., : ©: P14 [Payſes. 


And now will ſtudy foradire revenge. 
Riſe from thy Scorching Den thou Soul-of miſchief. 
And teach me Torments ne're before invented, 
Swell me revenge, till I becomea Hill, © 
High as Oi»:pus Cloud dividing Top, 
That I may fall;: and cruſh *en tothe Center. 
O that 1 cou'd. make her.an Age'in Dying, 
And © that her's were like Prometheus heart, 
And Pth immortall vulture to Torment it. 

Men. © Royall Sir, upon my knees I beg, 
If all the Service that I ever did you, | 
Can merit but the ſmalleſt ſpark of favour; | 
Hear me but ſpeak, ?tis'true, ſhe ought to Dye, . 
Her Crime muſt confeſs unpardonable ; | 
But O-confider Sir, think: oncher Sin, 
Think on: the-Anger Heav'n muſt bear againſt her: 
And ſhon'd you ſend her hence loaded” with —_ 7 
T*wou'd forfeitall her Joys Pth. other: world; } 
Therefore moſt Sacred Sir, do intreat, iy 
That you wou'd ſpare her time: for a repentance. 

King. Repent ! Alas! thou knowſt not what wy layft. .. 
15*t poſlible a woman e're- can Pray |: | 
No friend, the only uſe they make of Heay?n; is; 
To be forſworn by*c, but my ſence turns wild; 
And throngs of thoughts are crowding for a palage.. 
By. all my hopes ſhe ſhan'tout-live this night, 
Even now ['le bath my hands ch Stumpets: blood : 
Farewell my Lord; ande*re the morning-Dawns, - 
' Thou ſhzt behold theſe hands Steepit-in her Gore, 
And even her name raz'd from yy meaorye. _ * 


Fron 


(37). 


And [ forget I had a Queen o foul, 
For ever ſcorn, nay loath all woman-kind. 


But oh my former Peaee, I ne"re ſhall find. _ [ Ex, King. 


Manet Menaphon. 
Men. So, my deſigns at laſt have gain'd their end :: 
But ſtay, Armen lives, and ſhe's a Woman, 
' By Conſequence too leakey to-keep ſecrets. 
My Brother therefore muſt diſpatch her ſtraight ;- 
By Heav'n to Night, ſhe muſt not livetill morn, 
For that frail Sex is ſo much given to talk, 
They are not ſilent in their very ſleeps, . + 
And tho' the ſecrets they*re intruſted with, 
Are ev'n the Hinges that their own-lives. hang on, 
Their {lippery tongues, are all ſo giy\nto ſtir,, 
That death's the only thing can keep %em ſtill. 
Therefore to make our great Foundation ſure, 
Her talking Malady by Death we'le care. . [ Exit. 


SCENE. IF, APriſm 


Tthocles diſcover'd Chain'd,and lying on a Couch. 


A Lamp burning by him. 

Itho. To what may I compare this'diſmal place ? 
Sure "tis a grave, A Tomb for living Men, 
Or elſe a Place form'd by Canſpirators, 
To lay thoſe dark and Damnabledeſigns, . 
That dare not look- upon the open day. 
You mighty Rulers of the Heay*ns and Earth, -- 
You Sacred Guardians-of poor wretched man, © 
Do I deſerve theſe Chains, this loathſome Dungeon ? 
You know my Innocence, you know what ſpells --. 
Betray'd me to the Embraces of the Queen :- . 
You know the Villany of Menapho 
( For ſure *twas his moſt Jomaitile Sian; 
That did Convey me to that fatal place, ) - 
By what curft drugs he ſhut my fenſesu 


{That when I wak'd I ſpy'd my own doing) T6 q 
CIR Putty - , 


NES = rr nes (38) 


, Enter. Marcelia. -F TR 
Mareihis here ! then forr w take thy leave, | 
And nought_ but Joy vent in my breaſt, 


Oto my Arms thou Goddehs of my days, 
Why doſt thou thruſt me from thee, O my Soul ? 
Do not thou join too with the An ry powers, | Sages Þ 
And make my mighty load of miſc FI, | Pobch, © arnaud> 
More heavy then before." - 260% 4 We etienpelk | - 
Mar. No perjur'd Man, © Bev: [rb Loh 
- T come not here tupbray*d you with your Grime; 
But ſince the King has given me his permiſſion, 
To let me ſee you 3 know 1 my Lord [ bounle, . 
To take my Eternal 20008- --::- 
Itho. What means my Love? ' 
I know indeed my death. draws on a-pace, 
My innocence by Villany's betray*d. * 
But hoped my Marcelis wow'd have been- more kind, 
Then ever to ſuſj ſpe& my Conſtancy. 
Mar. Suſpett ! Alas, *twas more then bare ſuſpition, 
Twas not the Power of the World cou'd move tne, - 
Had I not ſeen it, to believe thee falſe: - 
But when claſp'd Arm in Arm I did behold thee, 
And after that thou durft forſwear thy Crime, 
It adds the Sin of Perjury to Falſehood, 
And makes thee ſeem.a Mon'ſtrous thing indeed. 
Itho. By the Eternal Lamps that light the Skies, 
"Twas Villany and damn'd Contrivance all. 
The Plot, and Treachery of Menaphor. 
The Queen is Innocent as unborn babes, 
Tho? faPn with me in that cursgd- Traytors ſnare. > 
Mar. O, Men, Men ! who wou'de'ce believe your Oaths, pes 
The Moon does not ſo often change, her-Courſc, EE 
As you do Change your loves, Ile bear no more: 
=k.et me but. take one look.from, thoſe dear eyes... 
And now, falſe Sex farewell,” .: - _-:| | [ offers to go, 
Itho. O ſtay, dear Angell ſtay 
Mar. No, my unkind, Falk old, 65 2 ST... 
. _ Teho. Stay bat one minute, ſtay. 'multaken' ſweetnels,, _ "1 Kel 
Do not forſake your Loyall prol Trate Nlave...._ .-; 
Here 1 take root, and grow 41ato. mr Grave, ,.. | | 
Till I have oain'd belief of my Ma 


C), hear me, hear me, for; by age hy ny, Ss Fane! y' 
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My oathes are true, the Gods.eats witheſs for me; 
They ſee, they know my heart, my truth, my Soul. 

Mar. O Ithocles, Stop, ſtop that fatall Eloquence 
Such were the very Sounds that firſt undid m 
_ Thou true !_no Cruell man, Tpexk it no wc, 
I will not hear it named, it is @ ſound | 
I never can believe from man again * 
Wou'd you be ſo unkinde t'undo me more ? 
Did I not ſee yor falſe, ſaw your imbraces ? 

Itho. What ſhall I fay, is there no pittying God, 
That will deſcend a witneſs of my truth ? 

"Mar. No there is none, they: all have ſeen thy fallchood, 
Farewell, and O that fatall name of love, 
I now ſhall hear no more, Heay*n grant you freedom, 
And may you long inherit plac” 

Poſſeſs in ev'ry thing your. wiſh, whilſt ], 
Go ſeek ſome nclanchaſly Cell and Die— Ex Mar. 
Ithodles, 

Itho. Not hear my Innocence? thou ſha't fair murd'reſs, 
Ile Thunder'c in tay Ears till Lam dead. 
Nay, when thy ſcorn has layd my bones in duft, 
Ple burſt my Marble Load, and tell thee Tyrant, 
Thon wert the Chiefeſt cauſe of my affiiction - 
Yes, thou ſha't hear—-+ 
My murmuring Groans, thy murder 4 Lovers Groans, 
Whiiſt all thy Glorious Locks, thoſe beauteous Trelles, 
On thy Prowd Forehead fix'd with horrour ſtand, 
Frected like the ſtrutting Forcnpine, _ . 
And the bright fires in- thoſe bewitching oyes, 

Wane and burn Pale at my approaching Ghoſf, 


And Wiſh too late for what thy Scorn; had loſt. 
Exit Ithocles, 


SCENE. V. 


A. Banquet ſer forth. Two Bowls on the Table. 
Emer Orgillas.  - 


Org. Pve ſent according to my: Brothers Cor; | ” 
To bid Armena meet#me inſtantly, 
"Tis near the hour Idid appoint her coming; 


How eaſy *tisfor man to'bea villain 3 : | 
He that deſires to bend his mind comiſchicl, Fn 


(40) 
Let him but be a fix*d-Indaſtriousknaye,-/ - - 
And he can never fail of his deſigns, 
' I hated Jthocles, conſpir'd his fall, 
Aſſiſted Menaphon in his defigne 
Againſt a Queen virtuous and. Innocent : 
But why (tou'd I conſpire Armena's Death ? 
1 cannot gueſs what Crime ſhe has Committed ; 
But I have waded into villany, 
And to proceed *s leſs dangerous then retreating, 
The deeper Gulph I have plung'd o're,and now 
Have but the ſhallower Brink to. ford it through. 


: Enter 4 Servant, 


. 


How now ? your news ? 
Ser. Armena Craves admittance. - 
Org. Conduct her in—— Y 
Keep back you Checks of Conſcienc 
You ſhou'd have ſtung me e're I had 
This damnable deſign, *twould now be baſe, 
To ftart from what ſo firmly was refoly'd. - 


_ Entey Armena. 


She comes the Sacrifice draws toward the Altar, 
Come near my love, . why does. my. Angell weep ?' 
Why drops the precious dew from thoſe fair eyes ? 
Art thou not well ? - what means, that ſigh Armera ? 
If thou didſt ever love me, tell the cauſe. 

Arm. © Orgillus, © cruell bloody 'man | 
To what a Sea of Ruine have'you brought me ? 

Org. Is't Poſlible ! do yourepent your kindneſs ? 

Arm. Oh as you hope for happineſs hereafter, 
As you wou'd gain Immortal peace of Heav*n, 

Be juſt, and ſave the Queen, and /thocles, _ 
Declare to th? King your curſed mint of-Forgery, 
Lay open all your-Plot of bloud and” horrour, + 
And fave your own, your Brothers Souland mine : 
For ſure Damnation mult attend our Crime, 
That thus betrays a pair {o Innocent, ; 

Org. How, my Armena! Whar } betray I ? 
Wor'dſt thou then have me: Traytor tomy Brother. 
Betray the man that has walk'd hand/an hand, 
Aſſiſted me in my Revenges O'hormd! 


7 [Ext Servant.” 
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Arm. A Traytor to him, no, you'l be's f:; 
ow oY raid Eternal 24d, 7-1b he friend, 
*'ye thinkthat Heay?n; (which is in all. th; 
Will ſuffer treachery No Ours to oa Nags Joſt,) 
The Puniſhment our Treaſon has defery'd > 
Upon my knees I beg you, as you hope; | 
For pleaſure here, and happineſs hereafter ; 
Go to the King, tell him your damu'd deſfigae 
His Joy to finde the Queen is Innocent, ; 
Will make him pardon us for our paſt crimes : 
And all the ill we have already done, n 
' Will be for ever CancelPd and forgot. 
Org. Sit down my love, and tell me: ſhou'd I now 
Go to the King, acknowledge ev'ry fault, 
Tell him by what ſtrange execrable means, 
We brought thote Innocents into our Snare, 
DYye think he wou'd forgive us ? 
Arm. Not that only, | 
But Favour us, eſteem us his beſt freiads, 
Commend vur happy, þleſs'd Remorſe of Conſcience; 
Think ev'ry hour of our remaining life 
Will be repentance, (as I'me fure it ought,) 
To waſh the Guilt away that Clogs our $onls. 
, Org. Since then Armena "twas the love of me, 
Betray'd thee into our dark Conſultation, | ' 
| will to thee unfold my neareſt Secret ; : 
My Brother and my ſelf had fo deſign'd, 
The morrow for Semanthes Execution, 
But now to ſhew my Gratitude and love, 
(Together with a ſharp remorſe of Conſcience,) _ 
ie change my Cruell, and (too ) barbr'ous purpoſe, 
Content my ſelf with what's already done, 
And rely wholly on the King for mercy. 
Arm. And are you reall ? 
Org. As the Powers we ſerve. 
Arm. 1 thank you from my Soul my deareſt Lord, 
You have by this kind grant made me your vaſlall. 
"Org. Armena, A long life to the fair Queen z 
May ſhe enjoy her former happineſs, 
And be as Ich as thou wilt preſently, 
When I've reveal'd our ſtory to the King, 


For ſare *twill over-Joy thee. .* : 
| as ic COrgillus drinks. ]. - . 
'G6 Arm, 
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Arm, With more, pleaſure . 
I wiſh her wy then Heirs their Fathers Deaths, 


CArmena arinks out of the Poyſon'd Bowle, 


But O make haſt, leſt his wild Jealouſy, 

Shou'd hurry him to do the fatall deed, 

Which ne*re can be recall'd. 
Org. It ſhall not be recalld, nor ſha*c thou hinder it. 
Arm. What means my Love ? 

Org. Dull thing Ile tell thee : 

I did (as now [I finde [ had- ſome cauſe, ) 

Suſpect thy mind too wav'ring for a Secret, 

Of ſuch great Conſequence as ours was : | * * 

Therefore thou frail one, with that bowl of poyſon, 

I've Seald thy lips for ever, 

Arm. Can 1t be? 

Is this then the requitall of my love 7 

But Oh *cis now too late for to upbraid thee 

Yet Orgillzs, tho", you ta me are Cruell, 

Be mercifull to'th Queen She's. Innocent : 

O Save her, fave her ec it. be too late; 

Upon my knees with my laſt breath I beg, you 

Do got perſiſt in that will bring deſtruQion 

Even to your long eternity,. and blot - 

Your ſpotted Sonl from the fair Rook of Life, 
Org. A fit of Conſcience z Pious fool ! bur Conſcience, 

Is all our common frailty, when were dying. 

But to be kinder to you at onr parting, 

Then let you ſpend yqur laſt ſhort breath in vain, 

Imploy the little time thou haſt to live, 

Some other way, and not on talk to me ; 

{ have gat by thee all the good I] can ! 

jfrhou hadſt had a farther Power to ſerve me, 

Thon ſhoud'ſt have liv'd, but I have gain'd my End, 

And now "is for my Iat'reſt thou ſhoudſt die,” 
Arm. You have your wiſh, 1 find your words aretrye, 

For Deaths Cold hand has ſeiz'd upon my heart; . 


*Farewel] thou Chief of thy. falſe perjurd Sex, 


And O take heed ! for bloud will fure have bloud ; 
Tho" Cruel! as you are, I can forgive you, 

And with that Heav'n wou'd deal ſo mildly by you 4 
My death is only what I have deſerv'c. 


__ 
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But O beware, let not Semanthe Die, 
For hers, will ſurely be reveng'd at full : 
The fatall Drug works ftrongly in my breaſt 
] feel, I-feel my life decxy apace; Ts 
You powers forgive me for my Sinfull Crime 
Take me; O take me to your bled abode: 
Preſerve the Queen, let not this black defigne 
Reach her dear lite, tho' it has loit -4e mine. ' [ Die: 
Org. She s gone, now Brother thou'rt ſecyre from fear, 4 
The Secret now's aloue between us two ; ; 
And if we are not Traytors to our ſelves, 
We muſt beſafe ; where ſhall I now diſpoſe ker ? 
Stay, let me ſee, under my window runs, 
A River, very proper for my purpoſe : 
From thence Immediately Ple caſt her in, 
And if ſhe's found, ev'ry one will ſyppoſ, 
She met her Death by accident, or elſe, 
My Brother ſhall Inſinuate'to the King, 
She was Complotter with the Queen Semarrthe, 
And Guilr had caus'd heraQa deſperate deed: 
It ſhall be fo, Ile inſtantly diſpatch, 
And tell my Brother how I have Succeeded. 
Farewell thou loving fool, I pitry thee. 
But *twas not for my ſafety theu ſhou'dſt live : 
. For when we ance are Conſcientious grown, 


We cannot keep a Secret tho? our own, 
[Exit Carrying off Armena. 


The Scene Drawn diſcovers Sernanthe in Priſon, 
In her Night-Gown, Reading, 
A Lamp burning by her. 


Sem. AlPs hnfh*d, and quiet as the peaceful! Grave, 
The Labourer tyr'd with his dayly toil ; 
Now takes a {ſweet repoſe, but I muſt wake, 
For ever wake, and never know content, 
Plac'd in a diſmall,; dark, and Loathſome Jail, ,-* © 
And cannot gueſs what Crime [ have Comuitted, 
Nor why the Cruell King 1s Angry, 
Were [ but ſenſible of any fault,. 
I ſhou'd then think it Juſtice I were here, 
But cond 1 ſearch my life from. the beginning, 


I cannot think a Guilt deſervingthis. 
| G 2 | Extey 
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Enter t9 hey the King, _ 


- Whoſe there at this Iate hour ? my Lord the King!” wy. 
King. Yes, yes Adultereſs : 
Look on: me Monſter, look on him thon'ſt wrong d, 
Behold a King that would have dy'd forthe, 
And for his faithful violent Conſtant love, 
Con'd& thou not make him a more kind return. 
Sem. O Sir, as you woy'd gain Immortall honour 
On Earth, and everlaſting Joys in Heav'n, 
As you wou'd have your Glorious ations fill 
The Book of fame, and like aſcending incenſe, 
Perfume the Skies, and treat th' immorrall Gods, 
Be kind, and let me know how I've offended, 
For by the Sacred lights that ſhine above, 
Theſe eyes yet never ſaw the riſing Sun, 
But that my Vows and Prayers were ſent to: Heay?n, 
For the dear ſafety of my Royall Lord; 
Therefore I cannot gneſs what wondrous favit, 
I have Committed to deſervea_ Dungeon; -» 
King. O thou bewitching: Syren, dar*ſt chon. plead, 
An lgnorance to all thy horrid 'Gnilr, 
Nay, then thon are & Monſter damn? a indeed, 
To Plunge 1n Sin and pretend ' Innocence : 
} thought, Ohave found thee monrning for thy Crime : 
For Sinfull-as thou art it was my wiſh, 
Thou mightft before thy Death make peace with Heay 
Sem, My death'!'Good Heav*®n what means.my:Royall Lord ? 
! hope that time is.not yet near at hand. 
Kings. Moſt ſure, why con'dft thou think 1'de be ſo ta Dae; 
After I'de found rhee falſe to let thee live ? 
Sem. How falſe my Lord ?in what ? 
King. Falſe to my bed. 
I need not tell thee, for thou know*fFton well; . 
By Heav'a thou art as light as flecting ayr 2 
Sem. Who's my. accuſer ? 
King. My own eyes beheld thee, 
Claſp*'d arm in arm with Z7thocles, 
Scm. Nay. then, 
I find I am Betray?d, and you Abus'd., 
King. Betray'd,? ! Geod Heav*n !-what does;the frumpet. mean ? 
Ney then "cis time to give the-fatall blow, 3 1 | 4 


For 
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For ſhou'd 1 liftent longer to her/words _ 
She won'd perſuade/me ſpight 6f all Ifaw, {. ae. 
To take her to my Arms and pardon her. 
Come thou fair Devil, in thy Prayers reckon, [_ to her 
The perfect ſum of all thy horrid ſins; | : 
There amongſt others, pour forth ſtreams of bloud, 
For ©ne above the reſt; AduPrry, AduPtry, Semanthe 
Suck 4 gnilt, as were the Sluces of thy eyes let up, : 
Tears cod not waſh it off, $098 | 
Now turn thy eyes into thy hov'ring Soul, 
And do not hope for life, wowd Angells fing, 
A Requiem at my Herſe but todiſpenſe 
With my Revenge on thee, 'twou'd be in-vain - 
Prepare to dye. 

' Sem, I will, moſt willingly, 
But won't fain make my Innocence appear, 
Dear Sir, upon my knees I do entreat you 
To hear me ſpeak before my Execution : 
If I were that ftrange Monſter you wou'd make me; 
It were but Juſtice you ſhou'd take my life, 
| But here I ſwear by the Eternal Powers, - 
By all my hopes in Heav'n, I am not falſe, 
Believe my tears. I | 

King. There?s nothing of thee reall, _ 
Pde been too happy if thou hadft been true : 
The thrifty Heav*as mingle oor Sweets with gall, 
Leſt heing glutted with exceſs of good, 
We ſhou'd ungratefully forget the giver. 

Sem. O Sir—— pe 

King. Re gone,take thoſe Inchantingeyes away, . 
There's a bewitching Influence within 
Thoſe ſparkling Circles, that unmans my Soul : 

Sem. Nay, if theſe eyes have Pow'r to make-you kind,  { ineels, 
They ſhall purſue you wgereſoc*re you go z | 
With their foft, hnmblepleading, courting tears, 
Ile weep *em blind toquench your raging fires, 
Dear Sir, indulge, Improve thele ſparks of pitty; 
Mercy's the Glory of a Deity, ſabdue 
Your wild deſires, and that Heroick deed, 
Is Nobler then the Conqueſt of a Kingdom 3 
But if you ſtain your hands with Guiltleſs blood, 
Then think what diſmall horrours wait on murder, | 
Woolves, Ravens, ſcreech-Owls then will be ypur Gueſts, _ 


(46) | 


And my pale Ghoſt will haunt your ſtartling Sleeps; | 
Preſs voor id thay hts with loads more ord then 
The Pond”rous Marble that Entombs my aſhes, 
King, By Heav'n | can no longer hear her forrows, 
Her watry eyes wou'd make a Tyger tame, 
One accent of that tongue wou'd Calm the Seas, 
Tho! all the Winds ſtrove there at once for Empire. 
But Ha! | | 
Where am I going ? Stay my fleeting Glory, 
I had deſign'd that great, that brave-reveage, 
As ſhow'd have fix'd my vaſt immortal fame, 
High as a Monumental! Pyramid,  - 
And hid its Tow'ring Topamong the Clouds, 
But thou falſe feind wou'dſt ſhake my great Foundation : 
Take thy face hence. / 
Sem, O. Sir ? 
King. I'le hear no more. | P 
Vaniſh falſe fire, bright Meteor diſappear ; 
It is not ſafe for me to tarry here; _ 
My mighty mind wou'd keep its ſacred way, 
But ſhe ſtrews Flow rs to lead-my Soul aftray. [ Ex. King. 


Manet Semanthe. 


- 


Sem, Pitty me Heav'n, and view my wretched State, 
Let me not undeſerv*dly meet my fate,  - - * 
O Change this frantick humour in the King, 
His ſtragling ſenſe to its firſt Station bring; 
Calm his wild rage, let him his Errour ſee, 
But If your doom deerees-that I muſt dye, 
Let when I'm dead my Innocence appear, 
My ſpotleſs virtue to the World ſtand fair. 
. 'O grant his mourning pitty. may but come, 
And ſhed one tear on poor Semanthe's Tomb. © 
- Pg DL Exit Weep. + 


The End of the Fourth A@.» . | 
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SCENE I, A Pallace. 


— 


F nter King Solus. 


Man is the Puppet of the Gods "BM 
Backwards and forwards as they pln to dance him es 
Now cou*d I laugh to find my ſelf # fool, w 
And yet be mad to think'T can't be otherwiſe : 
Where's all my blurring Roaring.Storm-againſt 
Semazthe ! huſh'd, and Calm'd, and all becauſe 
Her tears bad Pow'r to charm me into fondneſs ? 
My great Foundation's laid in fand, one-minute - 
Fierce as [ncpunt'ring Lyons, and the next, 
I'm tamer then the meckeſt Beaſt they Prey on, 


Enter Menaphon, 


.Men, Good morning to the King, my Royal Maſter ; 
May health, and happineſs far ever wait you; - oy 
O may you never know one hour of ſorrow, . | 
May ſweet content dwell ever in your breaſt, 

And all your days and Nights be fill'd with Joys 
Equall to thoſe the bleſs'd above polleſs.. + 

King, I thank thee Menaphon for thy kind wiſhes, 

But oh they*re what I never nut expect ; 

Alaſs } I ama thing the World does laugh at, 

And all thoſe Clouds, thoſe dark and diſma}l Clouds, 
Which bar the Sun from ſhining on my miſery, 
Will never be chaſed off "till Lam dead. 

Men. The Gods forbid 3 Odo not name your death, 
'My Loyall heart weeps tears of bloud, to hear it ; . 
Alas my Lord, 4 thought e're this. t* have ſen, 

A Riotous Pleaſure Rey Hogln Four eyes, 

1 o think how: bravely you'd reveng'd your wrongs 

1 thought t'have heard you ſay, come Menapbon, 

Now thou ſha't ſee I am a King again: 

The $nake | long had foſter'd in my breaſt, = 


King. VvW Hat's Nature, and the Pow'r that: Governs it ? 
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Is Cruſh'd, the we} jo is now.no more. - 
\ King. O why my friend ? why ſhay'd'that fair 6ne dye ? 
The Modell of the _ Ry Serb who ok 


The Harmony and ſweet conſent of time, 
Are not {o beautifull anther Creation, - 
As Is Semanthe : ſhall I throw away 

A Jewell,Empiresare to poor to purchaſe ; 


What tho' ſhe's faulty, look but on her face, 


Oh there's that Expiating brightneſs there, 
AS Guilds o're all the Sables of her Soul, 
And all her faults and are ſeen no more. 
Men, Why lives ſhe ſtill then ? 
King. Yes my friend, ſhe does -- 
"Tis true I went with fix*d reſolves to kill her, ; 
But when I came (Oh who'can paint the Scene ! ) -- 
I ſaw the beayteous Creature all in tears, - 
A winking Lamp was burning by her ſide ; 
Her Pallace was becomea loathſome Jayl, 
Nought but infeuous damps were 'her Companions : 
I aw her on her knees awhile unmoy'd, 
But Oh at laſt ] cou'd no longer hold, 
By a long ſiege of tears ſhe calm'd my fury, 
And I had not the power to glive'the Blow : 
O Menaphon the keen edg'd'Sword of Juſtice, 
I held advanc'd in air, but © her eyes, 
There ſhot that Lightning from thoſe heanteous Heay?ns,, 
That th? Angry Steel was melted 'down before %em. 
Men. Pm glad to find ſuch mercy dwells within you, 


I muft confeſs the Chiefeſt of my wiſhes, 


Is, ſhe may live, but give me leave to think, 
1 blot my Loyalty in wiſhing it.. | 


For O what Floud can ever waſh away, 

The ftain that hangs upon your honour Sir 7 
Conſider but the talk of other Nations, - 
When they ſhall hear (as this can be'no ſecret,) _ 
How your own eyes beheld your Queens diſhonour,, 
Saw her in the Embraces of a Traytor, - ny 
And after that you could fit tamely down, 
Without a direRevenge for the black"deed,, - _ 
"Twill make your little name blown ronnd the: World, 
The Forregn ſhame, and your 6wnSubjefts Torn. | 
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Tinvent a wayto kill her, Rey 
Or ro 


Nay, dye a 


And her vile Minion too, curſd 
Shall bear her company errant 
__ EO IT = _ 
And let it be your careto it perform 

Men. Nay, n0y JrSnt Og Ae other way, 
T his is ſhort warning fe _ 


EE you furke thr in eniſchier, 
ever keep me waking 
That oyer-hangs t, all = 


Theſe hollow f 
If Ido either ri tp 


Till I have finiſt'd m 
Men. Well Sir] £5. Suoyon, 
But what ta wor 708 haye 8emanthe die 
! ring, 
And it would puzzlean i ; 
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TR forward Death and Regt 
Make Hell your Veidat, and the-wor 


Mens 'Tisdone, the fatal Trai 


Thy own Retorted threats; on jeg: own "BE; 

Ye. thou haſt ſcorn'd me Queen, bur know 7 2 Wrong 
Of {lighted love ſhall /knit rheir Scorpio EIS 
W hillt each diſdainful-ſtep rhou dot retire 


- Thou treadſt on Graves, and wallcſto'reÞ Plc of Fire [Ez Ment 


SCENE. 11. 


Enter Meleander joy! (nay 


Mele. Why dol live with ſuch a load of ſorrow? 
Oppreſsd with tortures of di ing Love,” 


- 
6 + 


—_—_ 


A Siſters ame, my families diſhonour,. © -... - 
Oh my Lattinius | Can thisgweight be borne? 

1 went to ſee the falſe one, andweſoly'd - 

To havedy'd my felt in her polluted Blood, 
on _ ye Priſon to þ No ere ner encr'd, we 

y trembling Joyntsrefasd ro | t] 

My Ominous | 1 "I 

And to my thinking, all the.Heay-as, 

Like blazing Meateors hanging o're my 

Whea ſtraight a hollow voice Shed reach'd my cars. * 
Crying alloud, thy Siſter's i innocent; 

'T was ſurely more then thes Re wotfner, mr 
Llettrhe place, and ro-pry; 

Strerch'd on the Flootyant & Grow wit ex jars, 
My Siſters ſhame hat | 

And more diſtrating thought: 

Marcelia's ſcorn came freſyimo my niind, | ; 
And to my yok bed. Þ El ared SO... Fe 
Ser yawning, kneen devouring Face beliite je. 
la her moſdeeadiul lad 


$1 2 Ay "1 


| (54) 
Lat. Igrieveto ſee your wondrous es ip 
And needs muſt own an o_ ſhare with you, 
For ev'ry ſigh that comes ribvnd: your ſad nd Breaſt, . 
Whole ſtreams of Blood' flow Ln my render Heart. 
Mele. O my pour Boy ! Why, whyart.thou thus kind ? 
Since fair Marcel:a will not pitty me, 
1 wou'd have all the World de me. 


Enter Marcelia croſung the Stage. 


See where ſhe comes, wha means my trembling Heart? 
Ill meet her, though her frowns ſhould ſtrike me dead. . 
| Mele. bneels before Max. 45 ſhe's going off. ] 
Ohcruel Beauty ! ere you move: from hence, 
Hear me one word, and I ſhall dye in Peace, | '- 4 
Behold me at your Feer, behold my forrows. 
[ She offers to go. ] 


O do not leave me; hear me firſt, 'O hear me; 
Think of the Pangs diſpairing lovers feel, 
Think of the rorments 7 endure for you, 
That do with fuch — look on me. 
Mar. Alaſs my Lord, why ſhould you talk to me? 
To one that has already hn deceiy 4, 
O ſhall le're believe a man again, 
Since Ithocles, he whom 7thought the beſt, 
es why thoglivas Gillian? bile 
Mele. cn way ou ſtill loye him 
Rather revenge his dolly pitty me 
And place your love on one that more deſeryes; 
On him, whoſe heart, whoſe Soul is all your own, 
And ncer can be anothers. | 
Mar. So he ſwore, . 
And I fond fool beliey'd it to be true, 
But when he found my Heart was fixt to his, 
My conſtant love fo firm e're to be chang'd. 
The Vows, the Oaths he made to Heav'n oand me, 
He Grfeired; and gave his Soul away. 
Then wou'd you have me truſt a man again? 
No, you bleſsd po rather let me be plac'd 
NN oe antpt 22, 6. 
e Wolf, the Tygre, andt ted Leo 
Are leſs deyourers then Ne CY 
; - may as ſoon call back Sem Sun, ſay time, 


Preſcribe 


">. 


Preſcribe a Law to death, as ever 
One trac of all your pecurd: C 


A man! TR very t 
_— uters the vie "OY 


Nay, even th Browh 
Flics like inf&hiot over all the Afr | 
Mele. Why ſhow'd you thus condeatt the Sex for one > 2 
Mar. For Sher for all; Oh yowarc all che ſamo 
All of one fairhleſs lineage, form, om 
Like twins in infidelity, "each feature; - 4m 
And ey'ry vein-filld up with the ſame fallhood; 
The Syrens So Crocedilesfalle tears 
Are Iek deceitful ehen rhe oarhs of men,” © -- 


_ Mela, Micar nie miſtaken beaury, i Heaven, 
The words of Angels are not more: ; byyor = 


Then what 7 ſpeak, my loyeas fix'd and / 


As Rocks of Ad amant. 


Mar. Hear me my Lord, Ks; hear me youbleſsd Powers, 5 


"Tothat falſe Image of yourſelves calld mani, 
SH you yon, and all your Sex I bid 


reſolves ſtand a decree of Fate 3 + ' | - 
ore no more endeayoutt' to difwade meg 
For when 7do conſent to love again, 
May he Tlove with loath my hate, receive me, 
Erernal diſcord, raiſe her bar between us. 
May I his love, as you do Fine HARI pok 2 
And hefly me, as thus I fly from =Y; SLSEWT & — 12, 
Mele. Then farewel Life, amd all oe + m_ ar once, | 
For by the Gods Fl not ens Pw by hate 
Lattinus, if the love thou owtvlt be real, 
When I am dead, da methisCoanelic,- - 
Bear tothiscruel Woman my laſt words, 
And let her know, my love to her was true. . 
es OSir, upon my Sb, 
et harbour patience, whaknows, Kop-f ; 
'Tiscertain Sr, that Tthocles: maſt NET ay 


And time may curn this reſulexcion 


The Epheſian Matron for a NR conftanr, 
And waſt'd her Husband'sGrave with erneſtrears, | 


Bur ar the laſt, quire tir'd with aſcites fotrow, - 
She did receive a Lover to her Arms; 


' Marcelia may dothis, -ſhe isbut a woman, 


Aad ſubje&t ro the frailties of her Sex. . © 
_ Melo Tcou'd, Thope hoever cou bemoyed | 


With 


With Ulek d = / 
ich endleſs patience ] cou'd wait the "FAN 
Outlive thi ol Id Pacriaha n lavo ang ns 
Ar her dear feer, and "nd wear the 0 $0 -—1an 
My Fire, and Snow 

Lat. Doubt not my L | 


Enter Bales, 


Baj. Theg you ud pardon my unwelcome neWS, 
br your Siſter Sir pos __ 
Why, what of her, © 
" Muſt dye this Gay . 
6s "Tis well. 
FF. 4 Lord ——— 
is well. 
Word; in the Cradle (had refign'd her breath, 
Whar death Baſſanes? | 
Sir behind the Pallace. 
The King decrees that ſhe ſhall dye  byfre, 
Mele. By fire! isthat her doom? Well, *tis decreed, 
Semanthe thou ſhalt ſleep, thouglebut in in alhes, 
Leave me Baſanes, and Lattinuss leave me. 
Lat. Sir I cannot leave ou, - — THz. Vaſe] 
Mele. W hart faift thou g 
- Lat, Indeed I dare not + ANN = 
YourClouded brow forerells ſore - - wk; hand, 
And I much ſear'ts on yourſelf 'ewill fall, 
Your Siſters Death is Goals working | in you, 
And makes me dreadthe faral 
Mele. Thou art vm" boy, m Siftersdeath, | 
1 meer with all ſerenity | 
For if ſhe's 5 guilty, nds be. moſt ogfir, | 
A thing ſo =o ſhou'd infe&t cheÞarth,, 
If innocent, t ow'rs that take her hence, 
For all her wrongs, her Thorny Coronets, 
+a apes Ms Bn her: more! bleeding fame, 
ave thoſe-bright Jemms in an immort Grow 
W har vaſt "ho the of Glories to adorn her, 
' In thebright Realm of everlaſting day, 
As more then all her Loffes ſhall repay.. 
Zat. What then diſturbs youÞ 
Mele. My diſpairing love. 
Lat. It may nor long be (©, 
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Mele. I fear for ever. ©* 5 pwr" 1c FN is, 
Then why ſhould chon expe that I will live, . © 
W hen by my violent Pains too ſure I find; | 
Slaves at an Oar have greater eaſe then I, ' 

Hard'ned to Labours they their Pains defie; 3 $ 

Diſpair in Love's the only miſery. _ 

We with freih A onnies cure Jos torment. , 

View the bright Tracks where th' adored Beauty weut, 

And with frefh Pains our endleſs Plagues deplore, 

Tothink our ſetting Sun will riſe ns more, © ; - 3 
 *.. 4 [Exeunt Omnes. 


SCENE lil. A Wood. | 
[Enter -Orgillus. - 


Orgs. Wherece're I go my Conſcience ſtill perſues, 
And the pale Figure of the dead Armena ety. 

bk eyer in my view ; 'twas-not well done, 

So ill ro gratifie, the woman lov'd me, 

Beſides ſ only fear'd ſhe might diſcover | 

What I my ſelf am now inclin'd to do. | 

The Queen this day muſt dye a publick death, 

"Tis nor too late, I yer may faye her from it. ., re 

G C Horns and Huniſmen at a diftance.. 

Whartnoiſe is that! the ecchoing cries.of Huarſmen, 
Alas! the hunted Stagg bimſelf, char flies 

From all thoſe open Mouths of death behind him,..... 

Js not alarm'd with my puriuing horrors; Js 
He has but a Life, bur I a Soul in danger. . 


Enter Menaphon. bepind. WALK: 


Men. T hus far Ive warch'S ai Brother, wholc ſad thoughts, 
F fear, bodes Ruin to our. great defign.., . .. Mace 
I find his fooliſh Conſcience does perplex him, 
And dare not traſt my Life in the weak hold 
Of Conſciencious hands, although a Brothers. }. - 
_ _ He that would manage Glorious muſchiet, fate, | | 
* Shou'd guide his rouling Chariot Iike the Sun, Io IF 
And ingly hold the mighty Reins alone: | Phe 2N 
"Into his Near no aiding Parner call, , et as: 
Loſt the miſguideing /haeton hazard all, gre 2 ky 
| | 2. 


© 


> G— Rk OO 


| Org. Shaw's Ldifever i gall fave her.Life, - 2 


And the King's Mercy 4 grant nje-mineg/ UND a1 
Where chen is Me n7. Whae malt he aye SH CEP, PSENELT IR -14. 1 

; Whac, an ungrateful wretch ſhou'd The counted, © 5 +5 0 2977 20 

To leave my Brother tangled inithe'ſnare, 0% Dat bot 
When I my ſelf have pow'r to-keep him our. nu, 
Bur yer the rio IOeR 00 King Feary, vi or ot nt”, -- 
To beautiful Semiithe is fo greats”? bn ni nnd 


Thar ſhou'd I cell-him all-oar Villany, © _- | 
I might with caſe make Covenants of ſafety,” 
And {1gn my own and pardon'd Brother's Life. 


Menaphon comes forward. 


Men. Brother, with Joy Tye heard your troubled Confcience;, 
And am well pleas'd your thoughts keep pace with-mine: 
O Brother ! Brother ! with ſuch dreams of horrcour, - 
Since poor Armena's death, my fancy's plagu'd, 
'T hat had not your Remorle of Conſcience found: you... 445 \ 
] hou'd ns Hes told it tothe King, © 1 7 210h mmnl omen ONT 
' Org. How! My dcar”generous Brorther:: 7 ©! ©19n5hdt 5H t ny 
Men. Yes my Orgillus, 117227 VF 0474] 500 
An Orient Beam of Penitence dawns within me; 
The Shadows of my once benighred Soul-- - 
All yaniſh'd, and bright day breaks forth in Glory. 
Org. Aud is kind Heay'n thigdear Conyerlion truc23 + - 
Is my kind Erother ——— St; Mena til 
Men. Yes, ſee here-a Profilite [ Kneels ] 
To Heaven, Religion, Honor, Picty, 7K, 
| Semantbe, the Innocent Semanthe, ae - | | 
No, I will ſnatchHher froth:the-yawgingPrecipice,. |: 1 +4 » wat 
And fx het righted Fame, and reſcu'd Innocence, : S©ts 
"On thatminortal Pyramide of Gloryy, On ooeen 2 + = 
That the.admiring World with up lift Eycs,-: . . 
And low benr Knees, ſhall pay their joylul rribute, 
Ac fag om . | | pate _getm _—_—_ fy __ 1:0 1573 wo MM 
epenting Hand 111 tWIne, UWLNE' 4 TICOr We 2:5 iis ig ome $3 
Of Flowers; and Roſes, and Erernal Sweets, Path oa 51-85 heb $5 
'T adorn her Sacred Brow: Lift nodw bro my omncot fo broze ni HY 
"Org. O my Juſt Brothers. 45 5 26 7 oro vet 
Now thou'rt all whice again, moſt lovely-fair:z; 1119 i» A 
O there's that Rapture in Divine|Repentante,, - | via 1, T 
No wonder it unlocks the Gates'of Heay'ng:..: 13 png 


© ” 
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When Oh, there blows & i 
Of Perfumes from the very A 
That ſure 'tis all a breath of adi: 

And ſhall Semanthe live! come 40 may. —_ 
O nearer to my Breaſt, -. b 
Men. Yes, to thy Heart =— 


Org.. Villain, perfidious Villain, chou. Serge 
1 


Men. Yes. lie there Pittv.-m the EEE | 
And | anelGop d the loak. ings grea ring, 


Org. Kisd _ Betray'd ! 
Embeacd and Murtherd! a le? 
Men. Yes, Religious Fool. | 
Thou werr two for Earch, .and I in pirty 
Have kindly givin thee Heav'n, loſkep Conſciences 
\ And now, wake, wake-Revenge agen. 

W-. one Ons [ Groans ] —_— Ho/ agen]. | I 

= a! Cam ſe on Farid | tip 

Y No matter, Iam ſure have Tape y won wy $ 

4 And his ſhort breath's too weak to bu x ne 00 7 : 

Bur let me prudently retire unſeen : 

My Face has danger in Ca dear, dear Ven 
LEx. boſtily drawing off © 


SCENE IV. | The Ste: a DF a 


Enter Guards making py forthe Ancex, 
$ TI. Gao. Room chere, bear back z-room far the Queen, 


F: Enter Semanthe in white, attended with fox Ladies is Manreing ; 
Fin Baſſanes, Guards, wnd Attendants. Lb. 


- Ouee. Kind Gentlemen, baqrey 5p this —— 
I am paſt all State 

| there's no diſtintianan' whe A 

The proudeſt Sovercign Head when lai _ 

Sleeps on as Courſe a Pillow as a I 


V 


- Tfhall ſoare lighter then a rome 


(57) 


To ſee the ſcatter'd ahes of 7 2: 2008 | 
« Blown roundthe ſpreading he SY friends | FEW 
Cou'd but my ſpoclels Soul? be ſeen as plainly PD IT WD 
A o jan, =: _— of CO 
ing Trump of my immo innocence, | 'D 

Wou'd fill Fame's Ring th with aſtory, 
 Sofull of woe, and that unequal fate 

As tender drowning eyes wou' 'd meltto | _ © p 


And the hard cauſe of poor Sementhe dead, 
Even diſtant worlds, and pittying ages plead. - [Exit Om. 


SCENBY. 20amk 
The Scene drawn, diſcovers a great many Site red in the Ground. end a 
bigh Battlement above i, : CINE 
Enter King Mcnaphon, Meleander, Guards and Attendants. k "5 


ng. Brother, I ſent for you to ſee a juſtice 
Done® on the Monſter that wrong us both, 


Haſte Anyglas, and bring the viper forth 574", 5,» {ſhe Amycles.] 


Re-enter ay ora khocles, chain'd in's Shirt and Drawers, a night Gare 
over*em, Guard 


Itho, My death you have KY and Heaven FEE ny 


But know miſtaken Eck els I wear. eh 
So free from thar 1 ich 1 dy Cc 


rg El 


T hat at my Launch into Eternity 


Angel, 

And ſmile above, when rhou falſe! 

ma gtin below ; and A gb 1. bred 
deludedeyes, and} 2Ea 

A Cankred Mad bing oh will.came, 5 

When _ $ Recancing T Trump all found? on fi ignocence 

oo ohthey a re the hour will cook com w_ | 


world 


oy: bg 
| Whenthe ſtory of mY. as, fo FR CATE _ 


And black Caballs ag 
Ant ck alk apy 


Whilſt our amazing m wras.; a4peare 
Shall fright youwkhohe Pri 
: King Fl hea hear no Rey 


Fake him away, 


Zat. Oh Sir 


_P ſave Semanthe's 


Fa Oh fly Sir , with 
An Angel to redeem. 


Men. Ha! my Brothe 
Vengeance and Hell, my 


Feame- nor here to have: m 
Arraign'd, but excented,, guile-fo paces 'd, 
As durft offend like x BN, _ never want 
A forehead too, ashard ned to deny ir. 
oy Heav'n 

Is plumed with Jown,and falls1i 
Bur rowze my Bolts of Fate, and marder'd Love, 
Thy fleeping furics wake - 
Though this avenging Sword my honour draws; 
Proud of the Juſtice, yer | mourn the; 
And oh! though pleas d I fend thee ro the Graye, 
L liveto kill, __ I word dye tv. ſave. 


_ Enter LattigJus haſtily, 23d kneels to the King. 


Curſe gn my crring ha nd. 


ng... What means'the Boy > © 
Ig By che bright Guardian ofthe Throdbſhevinhocent'; $4. 
Oh i injur 'd Sir! Has ſhame ofthe Greation, 
* incarnace Devil Mendphon 

Has babourouſly butcher'd his own Brother, 

Who found by Huntſmen in. his gaſping Pangs,. 

Had juſt Remains of Life, enough-ro open 

Thar moſt infernal Maſs of Forgery; 

Againſt the vertuous Qucen's immaculate Honour, 
Men. . Sure the yourh raves... . 
Lat. By Heav'n-my Lord, "is1rue, 

But fly, ds fave her life ere-'tis roo late: 

Then lend your Leizure'to'thehideous & 

"oper youreares to ake, and Soutto 1-4 

. Haſte Amyclas, and ſtop TD 

a.poſtin e 

| Oy : (Ts Amyelas as b's ging of 
[ 


r 
Ptors are 


feeble ra 
efearher 


11a 


4M 
" Royal juſtice: 


caulc, 


As you'd fecure your everlaſting peace 

And deater Soul, and guard a groaning Ki 

From the impending lagues of quiet blood, 
ife, 


Wood, 


al unegre, 


7 [Exc Guards with hho, 
the Scene 4 is bes 


ſnow, 


bar oh Semanthe, 


[. Pointing to | Meda. o 


. ”s 4 ? 


Amy. running. ] 


e:Þ | 


Orgillus wounded, brought-in Z Huntſmen, 10 ſtarts, 


Orgillus 


tw) 
Org. Save, fave the Queen. ©» 
Oh be ſhe's innocent her ſ] truth, 
W hire as our Souls ate blac , my Trayrrous Brother, 
And wicked ſelf by falſe Armend's help, 
Mixt a Lethargick potion for the Queen, 
And Tthocles; and in the operation | 
Ot the curſt ſleeping Drugg, we lay'd 'em ſencele's, 
Claſp'd Arm in- Arm, all Artifice-and deluſion, 
To rob you of your peace, 'and her her life. | | 
Men. TI hou cackhng, cravenflaye. {Draws and rans. at him, 7s ſeix'd 


Ry 


King. Difarm the Traytor, by the Guards] 
Go on my dying Penitent. | ts 

Org. Alaſs! | 
I cannot more, Armena's murder'd- Ghoſt 
Raifes a ſullen fame from nights.dark coaſt, [Deet.] > 


My ſence grows dim, and in a miſt Im loſt. 

King. Hah'! dead! | 

Is the ſtupendious tale of hqrrour done? - 
And doſt thou Monſter live to heat ic? 

' Mam. Yes, Engr, 

And doubly damn'd 7did nor live toa it. - 

King. Thou art a T raytor of ſoblack a die —— 
But haſte, unbind the Guilrleſs 7thocles, F 
Bid him come down to meet a Flood of Honour ; | 
The Acclamations of an cg Ringoren; | 
And the Rewards of a repenting King. * + LEx..an Attendant] - 
But for thee Monſter. -.___—- [ To Menaphons} 

Men. Call your felf that Monſter, | 
For ſuch I'd made you, had my Plot ſucceeded ; 

Bur ſince the prond Semanthe's feorn'has given me 
That ſtroke of Fate, that all her bolts beyond it, 
Will prove but edgleſs Plagues, I dare thy worſt; 
Know 7 defie at once both Hell and thee. 

King. Damnation, was thete eyer Dungeon, Jayle 
Or Gibbet that cou'd marchchis hardn'd Infidel, 

Bur do 7 talk and ler the Villain live, 

Away with-him, | | 

And his own ſnare, be his own fate, the doom 
Of Tthocles ſee executed inſtantly 

On that Infernal {lave, hut yet thou deyil 

So Grand, thou'rt fitter-to be Lucifer's: 
Tormencer then he thine, repent and ſave, 

If poſſible, - thy bloated Soul ; pd 


- by "7 by \dy " 2/ : , *F Ss 7 Y 4 brad Y 4 | *% 
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Men. Repent! a Scull whick has for Ages laikd ft r th arty, * 
Shall ſooner Pray then I. I do Repenr- | 
Ive miſt my ends; for had-char piece of Pride, 
Ended her han Life in ſcorching flames 
| I word have borne the honeſt plagues of Hell, 
Rattled the Chains of my Infernal: Goat, | 
As Peals of Joy thar F had-lefr thee hieve; - 
With greater torments thaw ele: below.” 
thre ſmil'd ro think on-thy:diſtralted: Sonl; 
And langht when all-rhe damed: Bofides > þ ""WEY 


 FExt Mon. Guarded. 
King. Moſt haaoms Villain, 
Was lighted Luſt then | 
The ting Fire-brand to this. Hellifh Frain.” CEnter Dares artended 
Ha ! by my wrongs that Injur'd Beaury lives? - 


« like ruſtling Winds lockt us —_— 
My ors! for a Vent. Oh! comy 
Yer Cloſer, Cloſer thou dear baniſhe = 
Torrents of Extafics, tranſporting Joyes. 
Bur oh ! Divineſt Innocence, is there 
That Ream of mercy in th' Immortal Treaſury, 
" As can forgive my faults? | 

®Dneen. Name 'cem no more; 

My. Joy, to find ef oe my Innotente; © 
kes me forger I was'ever wrong'd',. - 
Nay, bad I rd * 't had pleaſed my .murder'd Ghoft, 3 

To tec my .vertue to the World Proclaimed. - 


King. Bur ſee, Marcdlid Oh whar Recom 
I there in Nature for the wrongs Ive donethee? 
Mar. Moſt Royal Sir, there is a me, | 
'Wou'd Cancel all "he Injurics was done” 
Fo me, = to th unhappy Zhudles, - - - 
Bueen, | know thy meaning 8, a and I d I hope March 


The King will nec deny his | 
/ [Entur: Ithocles Atented, 


Mel. CAfide.] I fear her meaning wer to my deftruttion. 
King. Oh thou bright worthy 1-. 
Comnerto my Arms; my Arms; Ol ns, rhat Circle 
\ b roo Unhallow'd to Infold ſick Goodncf:. 
No ler me firſt deſerve tr embrace: thee, take 


'T his fair Atronemenzyfor the mm done thee. 
;. Zibo. Oh my Exaleed, blk! _ EGites bim Meare: 


\CEnter Mareelia. 


* ©O— 


or | | 4 (6%; % 
Mel. And my Confaſions/... 1 [afide. FP: 0 NN 

- Remember Sir the Promiſe of a Ln * | 

Ir rxogr of Aapona Marcelia. - - 


King. Ah ! | 
Take heed bold man, croak that loath'd found no-more: 
LN v6 19 Virtues and c_ Love, *:* 1 

1 e, to my unprinc ſhame FLIER 
I promiſed ought to wrong this fairhful Pairs . 
Perhaps that guflty Promiſe drewdown Heav'n againſt me ; 
And 'ris juſt I have ap | 
The wrath of that black Sin. 

Mar. No, Meleander. | 
Perſue not hopeleſs Love, nor-empt the-frowts - - - | 
Of Heaven by cheriſhing a lawleſs Fire; - Fil DO Hen nip 
No, take this worthier and kinder Beaury, ' [ zives him Statilia.. I 
No more Lattinius, but the fair Statalaa, | | 

Onmn. Statilia ! F220 h 

Ttho. Ha} my Siſter 

Stat. Yes my Brother. +456 
The ſame unhappy Maid ——s. :*... 

Mar, T ransformi'd by Love, CF TPaay 
But take her to. your Armsand hide her Bluſhes,: 
$he's Love that can deſerve you, though want it. 

King. Brother and Friend, fforhecha wedsour Favour © 
In fair Statilia, E muſt call him both ] | 
Accept this Preſent from- my hand, [ giving Seat:. 


ueen.. And mine 
To bind the Royal Seal. i 


Mel. My Heart heaves up, and ſtruggles in- my: Breaſt 
When Ebur look on fair Marcelias Face, f 
But ſhe is loſt ro me, for ever loſt; 

And one more kind there is that ſeeks my Love,. 
L will no more perſue a hopeleſs Gaifie, 
Bur fix my. Heart on-her that has deſery'd it. OC afide. 


' Oh! on my knees Statilia ler me beg [ to ber. \ 
A Pardon for the Injurics I've done thee; "te 
Acczpt a Heart that now is all thy own. LEnter Mr. Harris. 


The Scene drawn diſeovers Men. Execated, being flung from: 
| 4 ement upon Spikes, 


Baſ, According to your Majeſties Command; 
"The Traitor Menaphon received. his doom, 


$0 ler me gaze 2 


” WON". 3 

/. Behold Semanthe, rhe Inflrument, . 

Of: our Woes.- _—_ 
Queen. Remoye the diſmal light— ; 


He was a Villain, and a cruel one PEE 1 


TT I cou'd treely-haveforgiven him. | 
Pa av” - Thou beauteous Miracle: of WOImall kind A 


, Marcela, Ithocles, Stat Vi Oe Tn, 
Was ever wan redeentd Tagen. Por ruin, 
O whata Frocgice have we eſcap'd ! 
How near we all were to the Gulph of Anja, 


Till hon, beſt Soul broughtus h iis Hal 0 Gale. PELNGS 18 


Lat. The gr 8 reat Rewart! 
King. Oh! give me leave, : | 
As one, -thar wearied with the Toilar Sea; * + ay | 
And'now on witht for Shore has fixt his feet, | | i; 
He looks about, and glad's his Thou So Ex | W 
With fight of ti green load grou GEE: * > | 
1 on thoſe dear Eyes, I 
Nothin _ es to thy Lips diſcourſe... 
Oh! + Semonthe co'my Arms return, 
Where "how es Tak ww” _— 


Whilſt all che wrongs ro 
Shall be bur foils to make the che Diamond ſi 


C. Alide,. 


e burn, . 


{ Exeunt omnes. - 


EPIL OG1| 


Wrie byMe: Mouuſr, Spokenby Mrs. I 
E ON Butler in Mans Apparel 


VR Scribler could not find a beter wo 
Thew fingling me a C his PI hs EET 
Manhood and poſs one, A 
Ray of both: 2+. 16 are too per? - uh "* - BN 
Excuſe kd *tis his Tryal, juſt or another, 

As. Mary poor under-witted elder Bro Brother 
Whoſe haſty Father did yy Beleaguer, 
And got the _ Dr 

Faith mg NE firſt born, 

| #F may per you as good & Turms, 
ts Brac foo harſh you Cratticks of the Pit, Þ 5 = 
; Todenn bis Play woe hook. E ſpite, wit,. p 3M $M 
"7p - ©. St but three d, , and fill Houſe the laſt, > KY 
2» \© He ſhall not tro "you an in-haſte;. , I | 
- + © Beſides, each Creditor be has is here, } 


wa, = 


© 4nd if your Attions. ſeem to him ſevere, 
C 4 "4 << PR 


£ 


bring all theirs 
f SE l 
ax 7a ever you ef 


Cle. 


we 7 Brief, 'S 
at ;$roe os the Gatherers ſtand at. Door, 1 
« wr nd Plates ſhall Cry, | > hes "4 


| Thoſe wes ſpoken the third day. Py Roomof the laſt rhive-- 


0 He thanks the goodneſs of bis this days- Friends; 
Tau've filkd ef. Houſe, and he has gain'd his Ms 
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